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perfectly well bred, with a cool,calm, stately | brook that seag all mght, and of the besu- sat on the trunk of a fallen tree, ‘Bhe does love me,” replied Stephen, 
manner, somewhat and haughty, | tifal hush and calm that fell the Tien my Ames they en pod bee A quietly. ’ 

and a clear, fair fives; but no one | —that scone so different in its beauty girl, as @ fairy vision, came trip-| ‘Then listen to me,”’ sald the keeper. 
ever thought of calling the heiress of Bryn- a ~ ky ping down the ‘You are a fine geutloman, I suppose—cas 
mar a beauty. S:ill, her love never abated, never wearied Harstsaw her with a thrill of de | from the Hall; she is poor and almost friend- 

Dome te Giiwenee of seal ond pest or grew less; she hoped against hope But | light’ He had been idle and listless; here but vou have taught her to love you, 
na wase warm attachment between | 4 greater trial was coming. Stephen Hurst | was something todo. Here was a if you do not marry her and make her 
the girls. Miss Erskine often left her | seemed al) at once to lose his good luck qoute Sen geen Suet, end ; he could a 2 Se Sie yee~ene © the 
stately home to wander in the woods with | He never touched s card without losing; he | teach it to blush and to glow. wes a s end—and slay you;—you hear a2; 
the lovely y 1 whose face cvery one es any fee Malate Hen Somperte, pure, innocent young heart; be could | I say it—I who never broke my word. Now 
declared resem & picture. and in an evil hour he into the lowest | teach it to love. All that he said to himself | please yourselt.”’ 

At times, Magdalen Barns was asked to a valle ES pame of ® young as the girl drew near. She did not percsive| He turned gwav without one word more, 
the Hall, but her father never wished her to who had frequently played at h‘s until he, to attract hor attention, spoke. | leaving 8 Hurst looking vacaatly af- 
go there; perhaps he had some presentiment | house. The forgery succeded, Eben Magisien Daren veteed bes to his | ter bh 
of the fate that would overtake his beautiful | of money he obtained was a large one; but, | face, and in that one look met her fe} “Avery pretty to pay for 
daughter. as invariably happens, detection followed | asked some idle question as to the nearest | ® summer's in these stupid 

beard nothin Sas ber pote, and he | the crime closely. He was watched, arrested, | way to the Hall, and she replied woods,”’ he muttered; ‘‘that all comes from 

Aid not went her ‘bead to turned with | and tried. gradually he drew from ber her | having todo. I must either marry 
fiat When tlemen visitors at the | The gay, dashing 8 Hurst, who had | name, and simple little history. Nothing | the or run the risk of besten to 
7] Me of the of his only thrown off all principle,and hated | could be better, he safd to himself. There by that energetic and ve keeper 
child, o+)!ed on different pretences at the | all t, found himself now a prisoner | was no one to interfere while he remained | Well, I have nothing to keep her upon; I 
for one of those crimes which the law pun | at this dul! place; it would be a m«gnificent | cannot even m ; bat she is a beau- 


in vain; when 

Betore the summer ended beautiful, sim 
aes Burns became Stephen Harst’s 
oo 


OHAPTER IIL 


O one ex any Gurprise at hear- 
ing that urns had married 
a ‘gentleman from London.” Few 


gentlemen who vis. 
fted the Hall. The beautiful girl who lived 
in the quiet seclusion of Brynmar woods 
was known and admired. The hasty, un: 
created no sensation. One 

and 


they had been morse fa by 
Fortune. 


Donald Burna and his wite were divided 
between sorrow and joy;—sorrow at losing 
the age of their home; joy that their besa- 
tiful daugbter hac married a real gentleman, 
a friend of Lord Hutton's. 

Miss Erskine was the only one wo felt 
keen unqua'ified regret Lord Hutton 

ke in such strong terms of Mr. Hurst 
she knew it would be better for her 
to become the wife 


that the man she was going to marry had 


Stephen Harst married the beautiful, sim. 
le country girl, and took her to London. 
© established her in third-rate lodgings in 
Pimlico. When Fortune favored him, he 
supp'ied her liberally with money; when it 
frowned, he contented himself bya her. 
He was not naturally a cruel man; he 
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ishes most severely. Then, when the world 
fell from when good and bad 
alike looked with abhorrence upon him, he 
Magdalen a ae od de h 
urst clung to him still. Others 
might believe him guilty—he might be c»n- 
demned, and punished—it made no diffsr- 
ence to her. He was her king, though a 
one. Woman-like, she loved 
more tenderly and truly in his adversity 
than she had done in his prosperity. O-.hers 
blamed him; she knew how he had been 
tempted. She maie a hundred excuses tor 
=" even while she dep'ored his crime. 
hen the day of trial came, men 
with wonder on the beautiful white 
, 80 full of a h end ae. 
Her eyes never left him,and her lips quiv- 
that told against him. 
of ten years’ trans- 


portation was given, one long, low cry, 
never a by those who heard it, —s 
through the court, and Magdalen Hurst 
as one dead 

ones romny See a sharp quiver of pain 

over Stephen Hust s face as he saw 

this; but even the heavy sentence had not 
power to quell his light, trifling, thoughtless 
spirit. He bowed almost gaily to judge 
and jury, and left the dock utterly un 
moved. He could not even understand the 
light in which Migdalen viewei his crime 
To him it was piece of ‘‘uaheard-of bad 
luck,’’—an ‘‘ill tarn of the tide,’"—a ‘‘mis 
fortune,’’ but, he never callcd it a sin or an 
error. He thought her notions narrow and 
bigoted. What could such a mana, utterly 
devoid of all honor, understand of a relig- 
fous, sensitive nature like purg: 
dsien's? 


Bhe tevery moment withhim. There 
were whole nights when she never left the 
prisca gates,—stand there content to 
gts upon the walis that held him. She 
was of the nature that makes heroines. Her 
love, in its grand self forgetfulness, was 
Say Dares but its heroism was all wasted 
upon ‘ 

Five weeks before S:ephen Hurst left 
England, little Hilda was born. He only 
saw heronce What there was of a betier 
nature in him was touched whea his fair 
v vung wife laid the little babe in his arms. 
Hs half wished he had been a better msn; 
but the impulse vanishei alm st be- 
fore he the little face. He made his 
wife promise that she would come to him if 
she could, and she intended at any cost to 
keep her word. 

alen Hurst never knew how the day 

that took her husbandaway. It was 
one long dream of unutterable anguish 
Awaking from it, she found herself alone in 
the e city of London,—alone, save for 
her 
where 


m2 


child. She would not home, 

they would talk continually of the 

man she loved; where every idle word ut- 

tered against him would pierce her loving, 
faithful heart. 


So for three years Mag‘alen remained in 
the city, working hard to maintain 
and her child. During that time, 
Donald Burns and his wife died. Miss Er. 
Hutton, the handsomest, ga wildest 
man in a!) the highlands, — ees careless, 
debennair Lord Hatton, the prodigal son of 
race. 


a 

ie fed Miss Erskine. and his friends 
advised him to marry her; she would be 
rich, and he needed money. 

Lord Hatton did not decide all at once; 
he went frequently to the Hall, and on one 
oecasion toox his favorite boon companion. 


Hall. 
Lady Erakine disapproved of gambling in 
quan ie tanovans ns © of bil. 


other gues's were summed up by Mr Hurst 
im his amiable way, as ‘a bores 
and nobodies.’’ 





m 
resource to be able to meet this beautiful, 
simple girl, out in the bonnie woods of 
B He never calculated on Donald 
Burns’ strength of arm or of will. 

Lord Hutton could not i ne how it 
happened that S'ephen Hurst, who used to 
complain the whole day long of the dulness 
of the place, and every one in it, suddenly 
grew attached to it, and absolu:ely tried to 
persuaie him to prolong his stay. 

Brynmar woods could have told him 
why. There was no day paseed that Stephen 
Harst did not meet under the 
shade of their tall trees. 

What need to tell the story? He wooed, 
as idle men do woo, when they have no 
other occupation; and she learned to love 
as the peemgees happy love when they are 
#0 wooed. e thought him a king amongst 
men. Noone was so handsome, so brave, 
so kindly. He was like one of the knights 
of old. Who else spoke so gently and 
aey ? What voice, what face was like 


She never thought of herself; she never 
asked herself if it were wrong or foolish to 
spend long hours in these summer woods, 

tening to the sweetest and falsest words 
that ever fell from false lips. How true he 
seemed—how noble, how. 1 What had 
she done that this great happiness should 
come to her, the morn ae love of the great- 
est and noblest of men? 

Poor Magdalen! did she ever see him as 
he was—mean, false, and narrow, without 
one good instinct, without one noble qual- 
ity? Did she ever see him as he was— 
handsome, with a coarse, animal beauty 
selfish, cowardly, and ungenerous? Never, 
until the time came when all things were 
made clear to her eyes. The golden veil of 
romance had fallen over him: he was a he-o, 
a knight. He loved her, and what could 
she do 1o show her gratitude for so priceless 
@ treasure as this love? fo, while the 
warm. bright summer days lasted she met 
him under the shade of the tall, green trees, 
and she learned to love him as women love 
once in life, and can never love again. 

How it would have ended no one can 
tell; but one morning, while the dew still 
lay upon flower and leaf, Magdalen went 
out to meet her lover. They walked for | 
some long time up and down the broad 
path, forgetting everything save themselves 
and their own happiacss, whea all at once 
the keeper, white with rage, stood before 
them. 

Bo,’ said he, slowly, ‘‘thisis it! Ihave 
always raid that fatal beauty would prove a 
curse. G»> home, Migaalen; leave your 
love with me. Stay do not let me be rash 
Is he your lover ? oes he profess to love 

a’? 

**He does love me,”’ said Magdalen, ‘and 
I—oh father, do not be angry—I love 
him.”’ 

She spoke bravely, although trembling 
with fear 

‘Lam not angry, child,*’ said the 
gently. ‘Go home,—I will settle this ’’ 

‘**You will not hurt him, father?’ pleaded 
Magdalen. 

*] will not hurt even one of his well ar- 
ranged curis,’’ said the keeper, grimly. 
‘Leave him to me ”’ 

Magdslen hastened away, and the two 
men gtd fixedly at each other. 

S:epben Hurst did not quite like the strong 
hands that trembled with ness. He 
was 8 coward at heart, but thoucht in this 
case there was nothing muca to fear 

‘*Well, my friend,’’ he ssid, insolently, 
“don't act the virtuous peasant. I have 
seen that k.ind of thing so often upon the 
stage that I am tired of it.’’ 

“1 tell you what you never saw upon the 
stage,’’ said thekeeper. ‘You never sawa 
father who meant to Issh his daughters 
lover like a whipped hound unless he did 
ja*'ice to her.”’ 

Tuere was something in the hot angry 


Then he carelessly threw up a few small 
silver coins. 
~ oe withasmile. ‘TI 

wait upon to morrow.”’ 

And that wasthe man Magdalen Burns 
idolized and loved. 

What passed when Stephen Hurst called 
at the cottage, no one ever knew. 

When Lord Hutton heard that his random 
friend was to marry the loveliest girl in all 
Scotland, he advised Miss Erskine to use 
her influence to preveat the sacrifice. 

‘Let the girl marry some steady, honest 
skine, who married Lord Hatton, returned 
with him from abroad, and went at once to 
Brynmer 

Then alen received a letter from her 
husband; her to go out to 
him; but she not the means She 
tried to save money, but found it impossible 


out of her small . Another year 
passed, and then put aside her 
pride and went back to Brynmar. 


She found her foster-sister, Lady Hutton, 
in the bitterest depths ofsorrow. Her hus. 
band and little to whom she re 
sionately attached, were both dro by 
the upsetting of a boat upon the lake. Sne 
st-od upon the bank and saw them drown 
before her eyes, unable to render them the 
least assistance. 

Many suns rose end set before Lady Hut- 
ton saw anything again; and on the very 
day that her hushand and child were 
brought home to Brynmar to be buried, 
Magdalen Hurst reached the little cottage 
where her simple hoppy childhood had been 
spent. She waited many weeks until 
Lsdy Hutton was able to see her; then, tak- 
ing little Hilda by the hand, she went to 
the Hall. 

Sorrow and illness had so completely 
changed Lady Hutton that her foster-sister 
hardly knew ber again. 

There was but little greeting between 
them until Lady Hutton’s eyes tell upon the 
child. Then her face grew whiter, and her 
hands trembled. 

‘Is that your child, M en?’ she 
asked. ‘‘Is that Stephen Harat's litile 
daughter ?’’ 

hen alen replied that it was, Lady 
Hatton led to her own room, where 
hens Se portrait of a lovely little girl, not 
unlike the one who gssod upon it. 

*‘Bee,’’ said she, ‘‘your child is like mine, 
Magdalen; you must give her to me; look at 
the violet eyes and the golden hair.’’ 

There was indeed some faint resemblance 
between the two fair little faces. 

‘You want money, Magdalen,’’ said Lady 
Hutton; “money to take you to your hus- 
band; you hall have fh 0 much as you 
like to ask me for, Fal give me your 
child. Let her be mine.’’ 

At first, Magdalen Hurst was deat to all 
entreaties; she would not hear of it; then 
the master passion of her life came into 
play. Hs whom she loved had sent for her, 
and sent again. 

Bhe vielded at length, and consented that 
Lady Hutton shou'd adopt her child. It was 
a hard struggie; how hard, none knew but 


It was arranged, at last, to give little 
Hilda a trial; she was to visit Lady Hatton: 
if she appeared happy and contented her 
mother agreed to leave ber there; if not, she 
would forego the t wish o her heart. 
But Hilda was q coatented: she liked 
her new and dresses, the grand 


cold to everyone else, and so kind to her; 
for Lady Hutton loved the child bey~nd 1 
words, and waen that little golden head 
rested on hr heart it seemed as though her 
own little Maad wes there again. 

So for three weeks Magdalen Hurst lived 
alone in her liitle and then con- 
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The Old Your's life ts fat now, 
and softly the night sigh, 

As be takes the crown pallid brew, 
And nee his sceptre by. 

4nd as tranquil hours go by 
His requiem sinks and swells— 

Old Year, methinks 'twere sweet to die 
To music of sucn bells. 

Anr4 some brave hearts thst hoped in thee 
Mave seen ‘thy life depart, 


Looking back on the 's brief stay, 
It shows & Seeauanel enmne 
Hof oft our feet have lost the way! 
How weak our bsarte have Daen! 
On, may tne New Yoar bring a dower 
To every heart of tuward power, 
And let no darker shadow come 
Between us and our promised home. 


N othing New. 


BY A. K STODDART. 











OUR more > and then New Year!"’ 
exclaimed ura Abbott, joyously. 
“What a jolly time New Year isi— 
isn't it, Emma?’ 

Emma Fletcher, 
and confidante; ‘‘but 
here comes some one whose s ppearance cer- 
tainly does not bespeak an increase of cheer 
fulness. Let's see! we turn down here, so 
we shal] «void meeting her.’’ 

“Oh, Grace Wilton! no, indeed, she 
doesn t look as if too much joy would turn 
her brain!’ exclaimed Laura, laughing. She 
did not mean it to be ili natured, but it was 
certainly not a kind laugh ‘Wait a min- 
ute, Enma; I should like to speak to her, 
and wish her ‘a nappy Naw Year whea it 
comes.’ It amuses me to see how she turns 
away from anything like fua, and looks as 
if she were repesa.iag to herself her favorite 
maxim, ‘All is tye is nothing 
new un‘er the sua.’ ait ® moment; she 
does not see us yet.” 

The two girls stood still by the side of the 
road, and waited while Gr:ce Wilton came 
slowly uptothem. Her age evidently did 
not exceed theirs, but her bearing was de 
void of the same eprightiiness, her fuoe bore 
no traces of the iivelv carelessness that 
characterized theirs. The bright sunshine 
—unusually bright for December—seeme1 
unbeeded by her; her whole deportment 
plainly showed she was mindful of the 
cloud within, forgetiul of the sunshine with- 
out. 

‘Good morning, Grace,’’ said the two 
girls; ‘‘what a lovely day, isn’t itt’ 

**We shall bave s splendid time for New 
Year if the weather keeps like this,’’ said 
Laura, still harping on the joys of the fu 
ture. ‘Somehow, every year seems better 
than the last; don t you think so, Grace?’’ 
she added, with a sly smile at Emma 

“No, Laura,’’ replied Grace. ‘For my 
part, I see no difference. The new year 
seems io me exacily the same as the old; 
and a0 it will be t> you as soon as the balls 
and parties are over; and even they can 
a be the rame ours “yen _ 

‘We are going to tt's party on 
the first,’’ said ema; ‘ike every one else, 
I suppose Shail you be thers, Grace?” 

“Of course not,’’ replied Grace, rather 
reproachiully. ‘I have not been invited, 
as no doubt know.”’ 

‘Well, I don’t think you can blame Mrs. 
Mott for that,’’ remarked Laura. ‘ She has 
asked you year after year before, and you 
would never go; so I daresay her patience 
is exhausted.’ 

“‘Don’tsay wouldn't, Laura,”’ said Grace, 
ina low tone. ‘You forget aunt was ill.”’ 

**Well, it seems a str: nge thing she should 
have been illevery time,” said Laura, with 
& laugh, in which Emma joined; ‘‘and so of 
course Mrs. Mott must have thought. 
Well, never mind, Grece; it s a good thing 
you don't care for parties. I kaow it would 
make me miserable the whole year if I 
thought I shoule mies Mrs. Mo't's; and this 
time, too, it is to be better than ever. Goud- 
bye, Grace.” 

Laura and Emms turned down the Jane 
and Grace went on her way alone Aad 
what was the burden that made her so sor 
rowiu? It was the dull weariness of her 
life, rather than any heavy trouble. which 
made Grace Wilton what she was She had 
commen and ~ay apne with an aunt— 

issgreeable old woman, 

~ scolding, perpetualy being ih espe 

y 80 when there was a chance of Grace's 
going out; so, from being deoarrei other 
reser Ld had acquired a ev py oon- 

snjc a@ morbi 

tien te hey eee jJcymenta, resigoa 


“There, Grace, for gordness sake, shut the 
door and come in,” said her aunt. ‘You ve 


Stood there star gaz long enough, I 
jhould think. fo these on lar 
the stars to-night? They ways look 


much the same to me ”’ 
0, there is nothing new,”’ said Grace 
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it was notresl. ‘I wish to see—— Dear 
me, how a aweward! I have 
eee the aasnas t I wish to see Miss 
Wilton's aunt, and as I believe I have the 
pleasure of addressing Miss Wilton, I ma 
say at once 1 wish to see yoursunt. May 
trouble you to give het my card?’ 

Grace mechanically received what he 
gave her, and walked away with it to the 
parlor, wondering so much about the name 
genes thereon, that she forgot her aunt 

any concern in the matter, until the 
sharp in , “Who wasit? ’ brought back 
her ering thoughts, and in answer to 
which sbe laii the card on the table. 


agsin until next New Year. 


You won't let anyt make yo 
til) then, will =. , 
Grace looked up, and revesled 


g 


wou d prove. 


able to send a 


‘Henry Argent; that was all the card 
could tell them. 

*-Argent,”’ repeated Mrs. Hill. “I bo- 
lieve I ve heard the name, but don't know 
when or where, Im sure. Grace, why 


thing in He 
than words 


said a clear, man! voles and Henry Ar. | Without thought of return. 


gent bimeelf He had grown 
——— waiting at the front door, and had 
therefore closed it, and followed without 
ceremony Grace's footsteps. 

“Tm vy Ay have kept you waiting, 
sir,’’ said Mrs. Hill, rising with unusual 
alacrity—she was invariably polite to 
strangers. ‘‘(Grace how could you be so 
ae) But I was trying to remem. 
ber where 1 had known you before; and 
even now 1 cannot call to mind.”’ 

**‘No, I dare say not,’’ said the young man 
with a smile, and taking a chair near the 
old lady with an easy of gracefulness 
that took from it all appearance of treedom. 
“Will you kindly let me tell you exact) 
who I am, and then we shall get on wi 
other affairs much better. Mus Wilton, 
you are standing,’’ ssid he; anda chair was 
promptly pla for Grace—the first atten- 
tion of the kind she had ever received 
‘My mother's name before her mar 
was E Jen Seymour,’ said Mr. Argent. ad- 
dressing Mra Hill. ‘Bae was a schoolfel- 
low, and very dear friend of yours, as per- 
haps you may remember, and also of your 
sister, Mrs. Wilton. She has been dead 
now more than four years; but I had heard 
so much of you, that being in your neigh 
borhood I thought I might venture to claim 
acqisintance. To continue my account— 
Mrs Mott, your neighbor at Walton Lodge, 
is my father's sister, and I arrived ye:terday 
for the purpose ot spending the New Year 
at her house. But | musi not forget to de- 
liver my aunt's message, and that is. she 
has her usual gathering of young people on 
the evening of New Years Day, and trusts 
this time nothing wil! prevent Miss Wilton 
from joining them. Toocy say she is rather 
@ rec]use, Hill; so I must beg your as 
sistance in drawing her out of her cell, and 
obtaining me a favorable answer.’’ 

He looked at Grace with such a merry 
smile, that, though she had so recently ig 
nored the agreeahility of parties, ahe could 
not but thi everything must be pleasant 
that he shared in. 

It was woncerful how easily he worked 
his way into Mrs. Hill’s good gracea) His 
deferentis) method of appealing to her, acd 
listening to her remarks, were enough in 
themselv%s to ensure ye ay his re- 
quest. 8», after a jittle tation, she was 
peased to say that Grace might have gcnue 
every year had she chosen, but she was 80 
mopish, and never cared to goout. As to 
this time, he might sek her lf; there 
was nothing to hinder her. 

Henry did not stay to hear more; the per 
mission, ungrecious as it was, sufficed. Bo, 
tanaeg Grece, he “yy he —_ me 
é her face, and took on himse 
be inge should fetch her 


grew old 


haps, they were forgotten already 
Never mind: she remembered. 
* . * o . 


The first of October! 
and began the next year in 


should she see him again then? 
net heard from him for a long while, 


would. 
she erjoyed now than formerly! 


lately, and she might hear some news. 


with her. 
a time ago it seem 


Henry. 
known voice. 


as if meaning to say more. 
much notice. 


wonted affability. 
don for a fo t; I do miss her so! 


Laurs, Ay 4 ‘You want to hear 


about 
G-race?”’ 


last question, Grace articulated: 
‘What news?” 


promise that the carria ‘Surely you are not going to 


ly ix- preased in his favor. 
yO Now, the first thing 
we'll bave a fiy, and 


know how ber heart was throbbing. 
“Oh, I don 


- 
- 


if sbe cidn’t marry quite as well ”’ 
Tie New Year, then, was at all events to 
begin with a new dress. Was this only the 





to herself, with s as she closed the 
door and went in as prepared to 
pass the evening in the old way, alternately 


beginning of wonders? 


4 
AE 
: 


if 
s5Bs 
rs 
Be g& 


tears 
that trembled on her eyelids. He could 
read his snswer in that look; but as yet he 
would not express what he felt. Time 


**You heard me say that I would write to 
aunt,”’ added Henry; ‘so I shall stll 


‘s manner that spoke louder 
ut she had never till now 
thought of his really caring for her; she had 
been content, as it were, to have him near 


But Grace was not going to subside into 
what she was before. Tne determination 
todo better than heretofore did not wear 
away as days passed on, and the New Year 
If she ever saw him again (she 
always said ¢f) he should not see his words 
that night had been so mg ty mE 

y 


G-ace Wilton’s 
thoughts leaped over the next three monthi, 
pation—— 

ey had 


bis last letter said nothing of his return; 
still, her faith was unshaken. He had eaid 
he would see her then; and she believed he 


It was a lovely morning, and Grace was 
out for a walk. How much more ar 
he 
thougbt, while out, she might as well stroll 
on to Mrs. Mott's; she had not been there | and had no right to ask; but he kaew her 


on Grace walked down the well remembered 
lane, and acroas the same meadows, where 
on two or three occasions Ae had walked 
How long, and yet how short 

edi This was the very 
spot where she had met Laura and Emma, 
where they had teased her sbout Mrs 
Mott's party; and it was the same night her 
invitation arrived, and she had first sesn 


‘Good morning, Grace,’’ said a well 


What a sudden interruptioa!--just as she 
was ores more in — opening the door, 
and seeing ‘im standing there. It was 
Laura Abbott who spoke; and she stopped 
It was some 
time since Grace had been honored with so 


‘‘] see you are like me, enjoying the sun- 
shine,’ continued Miss Abbott, with un- 
‘‘Emma is gone to Lon 
Turn 
back, and walk with me, Grace, will you?’ 

‘I would certainly, replied Grace, hesi- 
tating; bat Il am going on w Walton 


“Ob, then, I won’t hinder you,”’ ssid 
freah piece of news, I suppose; 
but, after all it is only the old story over 
sqain Is it long since you heard from him, 


With lips that trembled despite her efforts 
to steady them 1nd without heeding Laura's 


5 you 
don't know? ' said Laura, with a little laugh. 


‘clock on Monday évening, when 
he hoped. for the pleasure of meeting her Mags the marriage of your old friend, 
a Then he wished them good evening, | Mr. Argent, cf course. 
and burried sway, leaving Mrs. Hillstrong-| ‘Is he married?’ asked Grace. She spoke 


as quietly as usual, and Laura was not to 
say that, exactly,” sai 





i 


or listening to the latter's querulous re | success. everyone was surprised to | and he kept up a re: ular 
marks. But there seemed at a chance | see the the star of the “Hie has written to my sunt two or threo 
of ‘change to-night, ior Mrs. Hill was bat anny Aap, betiowes epee Senos - | times,”’ replied Gace, Rg 
ust in easy chair, and Grace ee Ae sure Laura Abbott | of color that was not confusion, never 
a ring came st the Seat done Pe — looked on it with anything but On, I had beea told otherwise, 
. ven | some on a, * @0n 
o'clock! such s thing had not been known eaann Bat this was not all, Grace/ tinued Laura. ‘Well, must feel very 
for years. ei eet caly Benepeiend be aise Gane, Be that he has none of your old letters to 
oun s that?” demanded Mrs. Hill, | actually visited Mrs. Hill’s the next Re gees with his wife though I asresay, 
, w come 
Grace opened the door. Standing out- | same week. are { nd enough 
site was a stranger, a gen Another result of the party was of was they peels wees f mousse 
twenty five years of age—no more—with a | Henry's intended: fortnight's sojours paper. It was too of him, though, to 
face the pleasantest she had ever seen, and ee oo RES, ot eee Ss oars Pe eee be did, and eagaged no 
& voice when he spoke fully was spent at Mrs. Hill's; but whet a bt all the time. ghey) 
wirdood ”* he said, with an air of pe uel to catieat ies "iio taniaaan paced bie sttemtinns Bits the hameein 
an eame to sa . owas mA atten the 

assumed embarrassment; she knew directly $0 return $0 Preaen and would not be sur~ised. 































5 


5 
5 
i 
E 
; 
i 


where she was pretty well sure of meeting 
noone. Sae could not go to Mrs M t:'s 
now: she must have ber dark hour alone; 


*‘And you know my gl .sses are not here and 
9 : sama you will up your visite at the 
<a — her amlabie a ee Todge; so I shail of you very often. a Grace sat o— . a a Le got laid 
yorr senses.”’ ’ | Farewell!” ly she fe't a ight touch Oa her shoulder, 
Grace could not say farewell. Poor girl! » ’ 
Grace took it up again, and read aloud, en ante of om thane eaan — and heard « voice sayinz: 


: a my darling Gcace, what troubles 
80 ” 
Springing to her feet with a half stified 
cry, Grace faced the speaker who had ap 
the stile behind her There he 


don’t you help me to rewember? What | ‘0 lavish her affections u him. She} was himself, Henry Argent, looking as he 
sort ofa looking person is het”? mo hogy my no — _ on te hed looked of old, ‘and Set not ~ op Rca 

‘Is it not possible & personal survey heart. *T actly. is eyes never ked into hers 
might b: the best answer, my dear madam? ’ | *he had but irresistibly s her own | 4, they were looking now, his hand had 


never clasped hers as she felt it c'ssped 
now, and he had said, ‘‘My dariing G-ace."’ 
Overwh:lmed with aston'shment as she was, 
these words rang in her ears with a distinct 
pers almost psinful What could they mean? 

Grace,’’ he repeated agaia coming closer, 
‘‘won't you speak to mel-—-‘ell me your 
griefs."” He waited an instant, ani then 
asked, ‘‘Are you nt glad to see me?’ 

Tne sudden look she gave him was 
enough; he knew she was uochanged by 
Time; the rest he could learn presently. 
So, a ber hand, he made her sit 
down again placed himself by ber side, 
remaining quite still and silent till her 
calmness was restored. Then parsing his 
arm gently rouad her shoulders and bring- 
ing her averted face round to where he 
could see it he said gertly, and with a 
smile, ‘‘And now tell me what you were 
crying fort But say first, was your trouble 
one that I could not remove?’’ 

But she would not reply Love him as 
she might, he had avowed no love for her, 


and 


So | thoughts almost as soon as they had entered 
her mind. 

‘*Well, let me speak firet,"’ he said, very 
quietly; ‘‘and when you have heard me, 
you shall doas you like about giving me 
an answer. When I went away seven 
months ago Grace, (it seems more like 
seven yeais ) I left my heart with yu; yes, 
with you, — I loved you dear'y, but 
I love you now I think mre deary still. 
You were too artless to hide what you felt, 
Grace. I knew I had then only to tell my 
love and you would give yourself to me. 
But, idiot as I was, I fancied that even you 
needed a tes'—that prmee you would be 
lixe so many others | have known, won 
the first iresh face, and forget me when 
was no longer near you 8» I went, mean- 
ing, as you know, to stay the whole year; 
but I could not. found I loved you too 
well; that, in trying you, I was only in- 
flicting penance on myself. Oan you for- 
give me, dearest, for shadeof doub:? It 
shall, I promise you, be the last. Am I 
presuming wuen I say that the first look you 
gave me told pltinly your heart was mine 
still? Tell me Grace, shall ital ways be so?’’ 

Lower and lower her head had d 
borne down, as it were, by a load of happi-. 
nes; but in was stayed at last it its proper 
resting place; and, in a stateof j xy toode-p 
for utterance, Grace sat perfectiy still, list- 
ening to his whispered words of love. The 
sun shone upon them brightly, and the birds 
csrolled above their heads, as if they, too, 
rej ‘iced in their reunion 

‘‘And now, Grace,’’ said Henry, as they 
rose to walk on, ‘‘am I to hear the orizia of 
those tearful eyes. What was it, love?’ 

Grace repeated what had passed between 
herself and Laura Abbott. 

‘That report is owing to a letter I wrote 
my aunt,”’ hesaid. ‘ om your 
fidelity I informed her I was about to change — 
my condition, and that, soon after my re- 
turn. I hoped to have the pleasure of iniro- 
ducing my wife at Walton Lodgs.”’ 00 


all 


buy your dress,’ said heraunt. ‘Im not/ Laura, with that sir of importance which No one saw much more of Laura again 
g to have you looked down upon. | so many assume when telling others some- | until the first of Jsnusry when she was 
our mother was as good as his, anyhow, | thing they do not know. ‘“‘I believe he is t at the party at Walton Lod Bhs. 
on 


ing nothing more or leas then a bal! 
of the nuptia's of Henry Argent and Grace 
Wilton, which were celebrated on New 
Year's Day in memory of their fixst mooting. 
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“aa Sten oman Mr. Gracey, and he slyly | his news. ~ eat j loass soll tava our title hend-cart With light 
ars. a & chuckled to tom : x Thomas was for instant but the | hearts we drove it before us to the washing- 
a” Sea eve antiel Gen Oh old oe nese a = ground, and there cheerily sifted away to- 
time!’ ter or back; gether. 
eet care, ttt Grows faint with ite burdes | But Anna's wits were busy, too, while | own bed, and t leon it for all he We had gone through all bet the last pan. 
Anat vacant 7 estas ae fen arate not. ~ sacs — ety tee pend pola “iret wash 
ner as ; 
Taqeaes Wits censen of trial, waate’er % may Sway the last hinting thes tn. te tiny pan-| So home went the old father, and nursed ing brought us 8 diamond ef eleven carats, 
There's a whteper of comfort for thee and for Sy, Gampenagit es maether ty the shoul- ee ee r Re 2 ee ae TSP 
ders, pote was brow from Apna, g made 
"Ties motto which patience and toll must re- | «Mother! Ihave your consent to marry | Tnomas's pardon for the cavalier way in | hours, and made torever—forever, I say; for 
the wheel.” esses Y ie Gnations Richard is worth Soren 2 ying that Richard ph ariak ¢ Af save . rip, 
ag oa, . ry tm i ap 
ee we know.”’ were married,and gone home to Father | liquor now and then, as nature seemed to 
ebeered by th« thought that we've “done “And don't wantto see me marry | Lasdon’s, and were waiting to know if demand it. not a drop had crossed our lips. 
what we could. —- comnet might come over and ask her parents’ for Wie Eile of we soon nee of ous 
o pma, I would rather see vanes. stock of goods and chattels, ving 
Dut tals matters no ‘Tour motives betras; | dead!” ‘ee Now Mr. Gracey did know when to make | cur smaller diamonds for a handsome sum, 
Wesball never go wrong while we steadily Tia are om, I don’t ee eS his | with faces as bright as yA oy A 
| every think I’ an w I won't marry | daughter the more spirit | on our homeward way same route 
pte Bey by Ay - Ak cousin. But now, mother, I'll tell you a | which equaled his own. which, twelve months we had each 
Wena tase our wnete tae, abe Gein mane. I can trust you?’’ S>, afer fuming and fretting awhile, he ey Se, fall of hope and deter- 
bd oe es, Anna Ad cr a 
God's wor TD ubcenstng tor veantn ent goed, ‘Well, dear, Richard wrote to me to meet ‘Well, I givein. She's a match for me ! On the 20th of November Bob and I 
and of us be it whispered, “They've done | him at the dance to-night. Tnen we would | Really Gracey that! Wife, scare up | parted, not without pain; he for Calcutta 
what they coul slip away, go over to Westfield and get mar- | your fattest turkey, and I'll go and bring | and I tor England, where I burned to meet 
Oh. brave coul or feeble ! whichever %t be, ried to-morrow What do you say, | them home to dinner.” once more the dear ones I had left reluc 
. 4 t] 
But Faith's gentie whisper bring comfort to | mother dear?’ 


[ore = thy workings of purpose and 
lat their powers be directed to battle with 


ili 
If taint and am@iicted, yet slew to repine, 
Think whose » hwas “made rerteet in 
weakness” like thine— 
Whose love was unesasing in working our 


and who first breathed the words, “She hath 
done whot 46 could |"’ 








Anna’s Plan. 


BY EDWARD ARNOLD. 


R. RB pe ef stood before ga 
ed the glowing ooals vigor- 

Mi steers se ce 
did that, by way, I suppese, of satis- 
fying his desire to @ whoever he hap- 
Saal to be vened With. 


This time it was with his pretty daughter, 
Anna, who was mak her shining knit. 
ting-needles fly faster her father did 
the poker, while her bright browa eyes 

sed somewhat defiantly at the form of her 

over the fire, and her 
was compressed with a 


iner as he 
pew A. mou 
etermined expression. 

Mr. Gracey s head was shocky and sandy 
now, but, ifone had seen his portrait as a 
young man, it would have shown a dark 
auburn, which lay in waves like Anna's 
Sa es Saag resemblance 
to hers. 

Bhe resembled him in his strong will, too, 
and their opinions clashed oftener than was 


uite ble tothe gentle mother, who 
Wanted over 


ay pm to go on smoothly. 

This time it was Anna’s Sempwindead, 
her acoepted lover, who had osoce had the 
father's consent—who was the cause of the 
troub'e. 

There was a dance over at Wostfield Cor. 
ners, as it was called, and Anna was deter. 
mined to go with her lover, Richard Len 
don, and ber father was determined she 
go with a city cousin who was visit 
ing them, in their own trap. And, if he 
could have seen a letter, Richard, 
which was my hidden in Anna's pocket. 
he might have more deiermined than 
ae 
* Father, you never objected to Richard 
you bad that d'spute with his father 
about the land,’’ said Anna. 

‘Maybe not,’’ replied Gracey, straighten. 
p his tall oo ‘but I've vowed 

to 


i 


EF 


e 
s& 


be 
to have notb do with the whole 
Landons. Like father, like son. No 
Richard's goiag to turn 
I won't have 
any longer.’’ 
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The little woman began to cry, but 
wu 


*‘Do as you please, Auns, I can't blame 
you. The life your father leads you is 
nretty hard. But, oh, Auna, your father is 


, On purpose to watch us; 
so Richard's plan won't work. But I have 
another one. I can count on your consent, 
ae SEP O Gas Wane with father after- 
wards.”’ 

‘*Yeal’’ sobbed the mother. 

‘That'sa dear, good mother,’’ said Anna, 
kissing her; ‘‘don’t think Ido not appre- 
ciate your sacrifice, for I do. And after ali’s 
done, I'm sure father has too much sense 
not to make the best of it.”’ 

‘I'll do my best for you, dear.”’ 

“I know you will, mother! I won't tell 
a my plen, for it might got you into trou- 

le. d I must get to work now, for! 
have no time to lose.”’ 

Anna found a chance to send her lover a 
little mote, which contained only these 
words— 


“Dean Ricaanp —I can’t to the 
Corners. Bui mec: me at Willis’ Half 
way House about eight o'clock, with a 
fast horse and chaise. Don't be astonished 
if I come alone, but only be ready for me 
quick. 

“Auna’”’ 

And her message brought her lover's an- 
swer, written hastily upon ascrap of her 
own note, simply saying—- 

‘All right, end all ready. 

*Rromarp.”’ 


Anna was dressed and in good spirits 
when her father rode away, at night, and 
very soon Thomas drove the light chaise 
round to the door, and helped her to her 
seat, quite delighted with her gracious 
friendlimess. for his cousin Auna was not al- 
ways ready to show him much favor. 


t was a glorious moonlight night, every 
leaf and showing against the white 
anow, 

They rode y along for a mile or two, 


and Anua took special pains to make her- 
selfagreeable, until she thought it was 
about time to set her plan working. 

Suddenly, on pretence of arranging the 
rug, Anna stooped over and dextrously 
dropped her muff into the snow. 

Bhe gave a slight scream. 

“Oall ve dropped my muff;and it was 
new, a Caristmas present from father D>» 
please get out and get it. Iocan hold ie 
horee ”’ 


Unsuspicious and obliging, Thomas 
handed his deceitful little cousin the reins, 
and sprang out to get the muff. 

Q as thought, Anna drew the reins 
tiguily, caught tne light whip from its soc. 
ket, gave the swift horsea cut, and sent 
it fying dowm the road as light as an 
arrow, while poor Rot compre 


hending her game as yet, ram shouting after 











A Bit of Luck. 


BY KENRY FRITH. 


te—my old chum, 
Cincher, a L fellow, and made of 


the right st 
a us it was made up what I should 


To business we went next morning, and 
thoroughly work, but which, from want of 


P co-operation, I had been compelled 
to fore 


Tao bor, however, bestowed on the se- | 


poor success; and al h we were at work 
early and late, the claim paid us but little, 
and we had to eke out a scanty livelihood 
from its uopromising > 

Matters went om in this way for nearly 
twelve months, when, one morning, Bob 
and I, taking our coffee shortly after tour 
o clock, began as ueual, to speculate on the 
luck of the coming day; and such was the 
state of feelings at whick we had both ar- 
rived after our incessant and unremitting 

rance, that we resolved, unless some- 
thing did ‘turn up’’ that day—the anniver-. 
sary of our departure§tromShome—that we 
would give up our search as a bad bargain, 
throw up our claim, and look out for some. 
thing to do, more profitable and certain. 

To the old spot we wended once more; 
he to digging aad carting, and I to wash; 
and hour after hour, with hope still ripe in 
our bosoms, we toiled on. 

It was drawing near sundown, aad I had 
still a large heap of soil to get through, when, 
as was my custom, carefully watching each 
particle as it passed before me, mentally 
weighing each, from long experienco—my 
eyes resied—oh, heavens! can I speak my 
emotion after such long eudurance ? 

My eyes were ficed upon a stone, which, 
in an instant, reecompensed us for the sweat- 
ing brow and the weary heart of many a 
dreary month. 

Yea! there it was,—a gem of six carats 
weight, of the purest water—the bright har 


ee ae Sao ere, 
‘Twas the work only of a moment to take 
Hendy > = anxiously for flaws, | 
y poise istening eatia- 
fied with what I ielt and saw, put it in my 
pee oe Se ee a it, 
urry off to where Bob was still g 
and shoveling away. 


‘‘Hallo!l”’ he cried; ‘what's up ?”’ some- 
what surprised at my visit. for it was his 
custom to cart to me,and when the day was 
done, to call for me on our return. 

‘Any luck, after all ?’’ 

**Yea, by Jovel’’ I answered; ‘a beauty.’’ 

*‘Nonsense|—no humbug !’’ he said, un- 
willing to believe his ears. 

‘ Trae enough, old chum,”’ I rej >ined; and 


showed him tne star. 
“He'll do!”’ cfied Boke-be'il do!” sera 


the diamoad well. “fe il do, and 
here's under for Bob Cliacher!’’ 
To strengthen this emphatic 2, 


C 

inl te we centenioiidions on 
pe my unco e 8 to give 
v my choice of the salseuel Peak of 

ule-tide. 

I had retired to my bunk, and had fallen 
gradually of to sleep, when towards mid- 
tI was a d by a noise yd eg 

saloon, where some of my j tel. 
wat tae 2 having imbibed tuo freely, 
were merry Over my cups. 

After a while, however, the discord 
ceased, and as the morning advanced, the 
sound of voices hushed, but there I lay, rest- 
leas and uneasy, and vainly courting sleep. 
Suddenly, as I lay thus anxious, restless, 
- _ Bh ptt wen mort ~digpleer prey 
of mv teteps approaching, and seem- 
ingly piding into my room, the door of 
which I had lef: open. 

Presently the intruder was within, and 
with feet bare, softly moving about among 
the furniture. : 

In my then state of nervous excitement, I 

and from the suddenness 


BP 
g 


a sense of uncertainty, what would 
"Genes t in the dark elo 
abou , my s us 
visitor drew nearer my bunk; slowly and 
gently his hands moved along the bed- 
clothes, which were lightly thrown over 


A heart beat rapidly, and thumped 
loudly against my chest, while a chilly per- 
tion barst from every in my 
asl fe't the bony fingers 

taroat 


At that moment the blood tingled sharply 
through my limbs, and with sn effort of 
desperation, I sprang up, and, flinging my 
grasped—heavens! what was 


asped 
ith » wild shriek, I loosed my hold. my 
unseen enemy fisd, and I fell to the floor. 
Ail was dark, and, for a moment 1 felt as 
if I had awoke from a terrible dream, but a 
me 
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THE L WIFE. 


By J. F.. SMIT H. 


CHAPTER VIIL 
HEY entered it just in time to see Clara 
place a letter in her bosom. The baro- 
net was sianding near her. 
‘‘Not a word,’’ whispered her hus. 
3 felt, if possible, 
n more 
than her brother. Even now, 
with the evidence of her eyes, and much 
as she hated her sister in-law, she could 
not believe her guilty ef any serious im- 
propriety, although it answered her purp»%#e 
to affect to do so. 

“Oh, Edwerd, what am I-——”’ 

‘‘Not a word,’’ interrupted the jealous 
husband, leading her away. 

Mr. Berrin was keenly sensitive on 
the subject of ridiculed. The dread ot be- 
ing poiuted at as a dishonored man inflicted 
a keener pang than the possible wreck of 
his domestic peace. 

Publicity he determined to avoid, yet not 
forego the retribution due to his outraged 
name. If Clara were really faithless—and 
the conviction was burning itself deeper 
and deeper into his beart and brain—be 
would exacta penalty far more terrible 
than public exposure cou'd inflict, the mere 
loss of position, followed, probably, By 
marriage with the betrayer. The 
hed laughed at bim, and all 
kinds of things a 
80 much younger than himeelf. agony, 
he thought, would be more endurable than 
the shame of knowing it was in the right. 

‘Are you ill Edward ?’’ inquired his wife. 





|” 
od}! 


fearful headache,’’ said her sister in- 
law, answering for bim. 


“Why did mos tell me that? We 
might have sooner.’’ 

**Hypocrite |’ was the word that rose to 
the lips of both her 


hearers. 
The fellowing morning, under the pre- 
tence that unexpected business called him 
away, the msn started for London 


on his m~rriage with one | YOU 
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uite out of the question your re- 
maining here idli your time,’’ continued 


very 

mother s illness has been a great expense; 
besides, it is fitting that you did something 

for with your talents.’’ 
ow frequently have the talents, real or 
supposed, of seme hapless wretch, been 
as am excuse for leaving him to 
starve with them! His son did not under- 
stand this, but he found it all out in time. 
**You will start, therefore. for London, 
and make your wayin the world under 
the auspices of your relative, Dr. Slop, 
who requires someone to act as amanuca 


sis. Hehas agreed to give you five-and- 
twenty ds a year, to which, although I 
can but ill afford it, I shall add a similar 


sum as longas you conduct yourself to my 
satisfaction, or till you are ina position to 
— me — ph yal s 
amount was very maguitoms 

nes ho mnants yh 8 —y 4 
tion particularly generous. © poor 

low contrived to utter the words, ‘‘Thank 
sir,’’ but they almost choked him. 

‘What is to become of Lucy?’ he added. 
"You are not going to send her away with 


twenty five @ year, are you, 
father ?’’ 

“Oertainly sot. Your sister will not cost 
mea siz shilling. Miss Creech has 
undertken to for her. I expect 
the lady down this evening. Mind you are 
very polite with her.”’ 

‘Yes, sir ’’ 


“Not that you bave anything to expect 
from that quarter. She has a horror of 


his hat very carefully, and taking his cane 
from the corner, started tor his usual 


walk. 
Frank did not feel particularly delighted 
in hearieg the manner Lucy was to be dis. 
of. He had a faint recollection of 
the lady, a short, stout, cob built woman, 
who wore her hair a-crop and wes exceed 
ingly didactic im her conversation. Bhe 
ingly ited his mother at Wrayocourt when 
he was quite a child. site tar hen." he 
‘Tt will mot be very jolly * 
t; “but I will not dishearten her.’’ 
He had a long conversation with his 
sister, who informed him that Miss Creech 
lived at Hornsey; she had learnt that much; 
that H was near London, she did 
not exactly how pear, consequently 
they might 
In the course 
Mrs. Brierly s cottage to 
his friend. 


“Not more than I shall you,”’ replied 
youth, ‘I have no one else to regret. 


ly lost all fear of him. 

“Why, they are coming to the house !"’ 
exclaimed the fair girl, who saw them from 

‘And where's the harm, miss?’ said 
Martha. 

‘‘What will papa say?’ 

*T am sure need not mind wht he 
says,”’ the servant. ‘‘I dom’t. Poor, 
dear missus always said he was a gentle 
man, but ‘handsome is as does,’ 


two youths in the garden. 
“Oh, Frank,”’ she cried, half out of 
breath. 


‘ Never mind ; father won't be back this 

“T hope you are not with me, Miss 
Beacham,’’ said Tom Brierly, blushing, and 
looking very ish. “I know I am in 
truding, but I could mot help it. I did so 
want to say good ya 


bye—God " 
‘*Taank you—thaak you very kindly,”’ 
lied the object of his boyish adoration. 


‘IT would invite you in, only I know papa 
has a dislike tors I hope we shall 
meet agrin.”’ 


*‘Meet again !’’ replied her brother ; ‘‘of 
course you will. Why, he is coming to 
London in six months.” 

‘“‘And elevea days,’’ interrupted his 
friend, manfully. 

‘What's a few days? I don’t exactly 
know what Iam going to do, but I am to 
be a lawyer. We will both of us work 
hard, and when we have made a fortune 
you shell come and keep house for us.’’ 

‘That would be delightful,’’ exclaimed 


Lucy. 
“should think it would,’’ said Fronk. 

Twice did Lucy declare she must return 
to the house, and as often did her brother 
detain her, till evering was drawing in,and 
even he thovght it best she should say good 
bye to her companion. 

‘‘Ain’t you going to kiss him?’’ he de- 
mandced, when he saw she only extended 
her hand to him. 

The innocent girl extended her cheek to 
Tom Brierly wi t an instant hesitation. 
It was done in so childish a manner that 
prudery itself could mot have found fault 
with her. Poor Tom, his heart beat wildly 
ashe touched it humbly and reverently 
with his }i 

**Well !’’ ejaculated a voice, so near them 
that it causea the speakers to start. 

A short, stout female, dressed in a spen- 
oer and poke bonnet, had been watching 
| for the last three or four rainutcs from the 

garden-gate. 

Frank recognised her in an instant. It 
was Mies Creech. Her maid—one of Pha- 
roah s jean kind—stood behiad her hold. 


ing a -bag. 

Ever ts toc much terrified to move. 
Not that she suspected for an instant that 
she had done anything wrong. It was the 
dread of what her father would say shouli 
he hear of Tom's intrusion into the garden. 

In case of difficulty snd danger, presence 
of mind dees sometimes dawn upon the 
most obtuse intellect. Frank Boacham had 
one of these tions. Without aan in- 
stant's Geliberation, he walked up to the 
lady and kissed her upoa the cheek. 

*‘Welcome, my dear madam,’’ he said, 
‘although you’ ve come toa house of mouran- 


‘fo it seems,”’ observed the spinster, 
dry'v. ‘Hannah !’’ she added. 

**Yos, miss,’’ replied the waiting-maid. 

‘Did you ever see an like it?’ 

‘‘Never,’’ answered maid, emphati- 
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your pardon, 
‘That wilido Take cf your osp, air." 
Tom, wondering what next was to fol- 
low, ae Se 


Hannah 
“Yo. mise ” 
‘Feel his head.’’ 
The waiting maid the carpet. 
hag, deliberately drew off gloves, and 


her long, bony fingers 
through the hair of the astonished you'h. 
‘Commerce and business, large,’’ she 


‘‘Humph !”’ 

anaemia 

‘‘Oomparison, moderate.’’ 

* Proceed,’’ said the mistress. 

* Becretiveness, small.’’ 

“Good |" 

‘‘Oombativenesa, fully developed.’’ 

“Orne has of it in this wicked 
world.”’ ; 

‘‘Amativeness and philoprogenitiveness 

‘That will do, Hannah,’ iuterrupted 
Miss Creech. ‘There is no ococasion to 
proceed any further La J may put on 
your cap m, young gentieman.”’ 

Although Tom felt perfectly convinced 
Se Say we aan SS respectfally obeyed 


‘‘And now, my dear.”’ added the eocen- 
tric visitor, placing her short, fat arm in 
that of Lucy's, ‘‘we will go to the house, if 
you please. It is my opinion,’’ she added, 
turning to Frank, ‘‘that you may safely 
make « friend of that young man. His de- 


velooments are 

‘Iam sure neart is,"’ observed the 
youth, quickly. 

‘‘Heart! Nonsense! A mere forciag- 


ump to keep the blood in circulation. 
Brain—brain. sir, is everything After tes 
Hapnsh sha)! manipulate yours.”’ 

‘‘And is Mr. Beacham really going to 
trust sister with that madwoman?t’’ 
demanded Tom Brierly, in a rueful tone. 

‘‘Pvoh ! Miss Creech is not mad!’’ ina- 
terrn vted his friend. 

‘ Unpleseantly like it.’’ 

“Oaly very scientific, and so clever. I 
once heard my poor dear mother acknow- 


ledge that even my father was ne maton for 
her. She has blished several political 
pamovhblets and ks on education ; isa 


eat nologist and metapbysiciaa. She 
oo fe cag ery learned as herself.’’ 

‘Better let her alone,”’ observed his 
friend. 

Frank thought 80, too, but did not care 
to enter into an explanation that must have 
expeeed the heartless, selfish nature of his 
faiber. 


CHAPTER IX. 


ERE is no school like diplomacy for 
training the heart to conceal] all real 
feelings, for the visage to 
wear a mask, for involving truth in 

such a maze °f words that it is almost im- 
possible to discover its whereabouts Ina 
word, for maxing the straight path crooked, 
and the crooked one straigat In this very 
questionab'e schec! Edward Berrington, 
either as pupil or master, passed the greater 
rtion of nis life, and, what was more to 
regretted, believed and its 
teachings. Doubt, when jadging even the 
moet innocent actions, beld the and 
mistrust was made tre weight. 
No wonder if the scale inclined to the 


evil site. 
It is a shortsighted philosophy which, 
perceiving only the shadows of human na- 


ture, pronounces it to be darkness, too. 
Had he, as a husband to have doze, 
questioned Clara the letter, the 

robabilities are she would have satisfied 


his susr . 
would have been too simple 
forward for so very diplomatic « personage; 
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she knew her 
brother we)l, was puzszied at a jine of con 
duct so different from the one she anticipat- 
ed. She cou'd not understand the change 
SL 
m tely upon su 

*-I bave rc ficcted,’’ he replied, ‘‘that it is 

pu appearances may be explain 


Mise Berrington smiled incredulously. 

*‘And am resolved to wait and watch,” 
he continued, ‘‘patiently. You can under- 
stand what this decision is with me. We 
must neither of us by word or look put 
Clara upon her guard. To warn would be 
to forearm her.’ 

“I will do anything you wish,’’ answered 
the hypocrite; ‘butcareI hope this dis- 

may be avoided ?’’ 

“It may.” 

‘The ridicule! Forgive the word, Ed 
ward, but you know bow. pitiless the world 
is o* 


‘It s>all never have the laugh 
me,'’ observed ber brother. hoarse'y. ‘Jn 
the morning I ex & person whose ex 

rience I can rely upon to ase'st me in the 

vestigation. He comes to Wraycourt 
ostensibly ss 8 lancsoape gardener. It will 
account for his being about the grounds in 
all pisces and at all hours, but you will 
understand his real character. And now,"’ 
he added, “having tld you this mucb, you 
must question me no furtber.’’ 

The following day, Mr. Paul—the Lynx 
was suppreseed for the cocasion—made his 
appearance at the old manor house. He 

roms to himself, and during the first 
week of his residence maintained a semi- 
protessiens|, dignified reserve towards the 
steward, merely nodding his head or emil- 
ing as he listened to his su ons for the 
improvement of the grounds. 

But forthe plans, ostentatiously spread 
up n the table, the theodolite, and case of 
matbematical instruments, part of the sur 
roundings, Mr. Banks would have pro- 
nounced him an impostor. 

‘How long is it since you saw the Pen- 
quiliys, Clara t'' demanded her husband, as 
they were seated at breakfast. 

**Not since the ball,’’ replied his wife. 

**] think you ought to oall upon them ; 
the “rive will do you good. I cannot ac. 
company you myself, having promised Mr. 
Paul to walk over the groun“s with him.”’ 

“I hope you will not let him alter the 
mas¢, nor the old terrace garden,’’ observ 
ed Mrs Berrington 

*Oertainly not, if you object to it.”” * 

‘Thank you, Edward. It is very kind 
of you to ounsult my wiehes ’’ 

*‘*"Whose should he conshlt?’’ said the 
hypocritical sister-in-law. Shall I accom 

to the Penquillys?’’ 
**With plessure.’’ 

“At what hour will you order the car- 
riage?’ 

It was no longer her brother's carriage, 
her brother's horses, or her brother's ser 


vants 

“Atthree. Will it suit you?’’ 

“Oh, perfectly. My time is yours”’ 

Had Clara known more of the world,she 
must have suspected a moive for sl) this 
affectionate kindness, but guileleas herself, 
she divined no il) in others. 

The arrangements were hardly made be- 
fore Dr. Bray called. Since memo- 
rab'e walk he had been a frequent visitor 
at the house, where his warm, genia] man- 
ner made him a favorite, especially with its 
mistrees, when she discovered that be was 
an old friend of her father’s. 

**Did your ears tingle very much, Mrs. 
Berrington,”’ he inquired, laughingly, 
* jast night?’ 

*-Not thatI recollect.’’ 


° ought, then, or there js no truth 


in the proverb. 1 was speaking of you 
all kinds of qu-stions.’”’ 


shifting to hide the invol 
up eontraction of his brows. 

‘ J. Mies Berrin I will 
take a cupof tea,’’ said the doctor. ‘‘Who 
wasitt Guess’’ 

*Oan't’’ replied Clara. 


“Guess, Mr. Borrington.”’ 

Toere was a slight rustling of the psper. 

*-Mv brother is not good at riddles,’’ ob- 
omen ome. ‘Was it a lady or a gentle 
man 

Mr. Berrington appeared to have sudden 
ly lost all interest in the conversation, and 
his oountenance gradually reappeared above 
the newsraper. 

“Mies Gartha Boucbier,’’ continued the 
visitor, ‘‘your father s nearest relative.’’ 

“And most bitter enemy,’’ said Clara. 

*‘Mies Bouchier is not exactly an eo | 
of your tather s,"’ —_— Dr. Bray, ‘ 
most certainly not of yours. She saw you 





at the ball, and felt desirous of being intro- 


duced to you.”’ 
‘I om very she did not succeed in 
; it have marred one of the 
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out of the window,’’ observed the 
doctor. I declare you are quite trightened, 
Mrs. Berrington."’ 

‘ Forgive me, Olara,’’ said her husband, 
glad of the excuse suggested. ‘The leader 
certainly did provoke me’’—the hypocrite 
had not even read it. ‘“‘I must give up 
politics,’ he added, with a forced amile, 
“and attend to my improvements. Will 
—_ a. and give me your opinion, doc. 
tor ” 


“Not worth perme, wy dear sir; could 
not advise on the ag & a cabbage 
garden, scarcely an from a ‘ 
Besides, I prefer the scciety of the ladies.’’ 

‘You appear strangely misiaformed, Mrs. 
Berrington,’’ observed the speaker, half an 
hour , when they were walking to 
gether up»n the lawn in front of the house, 
‘‘on certain pointsin your family » 
It is time were enlightened. Miss 
Gurtha Bvuchier is not the implacable per. 
son _ imagine. Her father and your 
grandfather entered into a compact for the 

of their children, who were both 
young at the time. Many reasons conspir 
ed to make the arrangement a wiee one. In 
the first place it would have united the 
estates ; in the second. terminate the abey- 
ance of the barony of Exstoott which both 
branches claimed, although I always oon. 
— my friend Alwyn had the best right 
to t ’ 

‘One link. as I have heard, alone was 
wan'ing to prove it,’’ ssid Clara, with a 
sigh of regret, not for the loss of the tile, 
which, being a barony in fee, she would 
have inherited, but the ruin it had entailed 
upon her parent. ‘‘Those wicked lawycrs 
took a cruel advantage, and——’’ 

‘‘Abuse them ss much as you please, my 
dear,’’ interrupted the doctor, aay. | 
am not going to defend them—had a 
Chancery suit myself S:ill it does strike 
me that, one link broken, the chain of evi- 
dence sunders as completly as if the frac- 
Hy © were a compound one, and extended to 
a dcesen.”’ 

‘Yes, I think I can understand that.’’ 

‘‘When your father came of age, he mar- 
ried your mother without offering one word 
of explanation,I believe for breeking a oon- 
tract to which he did not consider self 
a party. Still it was unwise, and his cousin, 
woman like, resented it.’ 

‘Weare not the masters of our affec- 
tions,’’ replied his hearer 

‘ | suppose not,’’ said Dr. Bray, musing- 
ly. ‘Good thing if we were, for they some 
t run away with the judgment, and 
play the very deuce with it. ections,’’ 

© repeater; ‘‘disease — pathoiogy un- 
known ; but m4, I am becoming 
protessional. It would be perfectly useless, 
continued the speaker, ‘‘wereI to attempt 
to explain to you thej‘details of the legal 
proceedings ; never coul’ understand them 
myself our father claimed the title ; 
Miss Gurtha Boucher opposed his claim ; 
and after years of litigation, my poor old 
friend found himself a ruined man, his 
estate mortgaged for law costs.”’ 

**Which were paid ?’’ 

**All but his cousin’s.”’ 

‘This then, explains why my dear father 
does not come ef to England,”’ ex 
claimed Clara. “And I men accused 
my husband of coldness in his invitations 
to him. To what fatal errors may not one 
unjust suspicion lead |" 

* He would have nothing to tear from his 
relatives,’’ observed her companion ; ‘‘of 
that I feel assured, But tell me, do you 
expect him? I should like once more to 
press him by the hand ”’ 

Mrs. Berrington appeared so confused by 
the pees eee speaker did not re- 
peat 

‘‘Miss Bouchier would like to make your 
acquaintance,’ he said, adroitly changin 
the subject. ‘Therecam be no 

in your doing so.”’ 
aa the slightest — that is, I think 

‘**You will meet her, then ?’’ 

‘I should like to consult my father on the 
aftair first.’’ 

lied Dr. 


‘ you are ht,” rep 
age HR ve, but old 
iriend A) must be much chan if he 
od}: cis. hen shall I know your deter. 
mineticn?’” 

“Ob, soon—Very soon,’’ answered Clara, 
with a amile. ——— 

‘Her father is coming to Eag- 
land, ’’ thought the phy as he arove 
‘He must long to 


back from Wra: 

eee the again before he dies—to em. 
brace his child. What could have induced 
her to. a fellow like t He 


always gives me the idea of a painted 





- ¥~ happy — Pp 
with him. It was an vo 

scene at the dinner tablie.’’ 
A he did not choose to explain it, 
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to asmall Indian desk upon the table. 

*‘Had we not better lock the door first?’ 
suggested Lynx. 

*‘No—no |” 

‘It will be more prudent.” 

The unhappy man colored deeply. For 
the first time in his life he was about to 
commit an action d and honor re 
— at. No wonder he felt self degrad- 

‘You authorize me to do it?’’ 

‘Yes. Why such a question ?’’ 

**Merely a form,’’ replied the man: ‘‘no- 
thing more. None but a husband can give 
a legal authority for picking the Icck of his 
wife desk, and I like to be on the safe side. 
Besides,’’ he continued, ‘it looks well on 
being cross examined by counsel for de. 
fence, should it come to trial.’’ 

This matter ot-fact, business like expla 
nation, the allusion als> to atrial, wrung 
the proud heart of his employer with deep, 
unutterable anguish. He could only point 
to the desk a second time, and faier the 
half stified word— 

‘Proceed |'’ 

Mr. Lynx drew a bunch of small ke 
skeleton oves—fro™ his pocket, placed the 
deak between his knees, and commenced 
operations with a most bosiness like air 
Evidently it was not the first time he had 
used them. Had the mind of Mr. Ber- 
ringto.. been less upon the stretch of ex 
pectancy, a curious question might have 
suggested itself—how he obtained his dex 


‘There !’’ he said, with a smile of satis. 
faction, as he raised the lid; ‘‘nota frac. 
ture. Here it is.’’ 

The jealous husband, with feverish im- 
patience, began to examine the contents. 
There w:7e but five letters; all, save one, 
had fore.gn postmarks. He knew they 
came from Mr. Bouchier, and psssed them 
carelessly over. 

‘‘Have you found anything, sir ?”’ 

Tue right hon. gentleman diacoversd 
the one he sought,and every word of its 
contents became burnt upon his brain as he 
perused it. 

It ran thus :— 

“My Dear, Dear CLiara,—Your letter 
respecting your busvand ead his precious 
sister has quieted my worst apprehensions. 
Still, I must see you again—hold youin my 
arms Once more. I can meet you without 
the slightest danger of discovery. You 
may trust to my prudence and the fidelity 
of those who serve me. Take groat care of 
your health. R:member, we must haeea 
boy. It think I see you smile at iue ciever 
iaanner in which I have disguised my hand 
writing. It is so well-known in the neigh- 
korhood thought it best to be careful. I do 
not even think you could have recognised 
it. Adiocu, pet. I think about Thursday I 
shall] return again.’’ 

“Found more than he bargained for,”’ 
thought the detective. when he saw the 
thick drops of | ae stand on the 
forehead of , . “Well, I 
should not have judged it from looking at 
her. But there, women are all alike, I 


au ” 

This was vatural conclusion, perhaps, 
for a man to arrive at, whose business had 
been for years to investigate the dark side 
of human nature. Such a person resembles 
the vain-glorious astronomer who, in the 
pride of discovering spots upon the surface 
of the sun, ignores the splendor of iw 
brightness. 

‘You are not going to take it away. 
sir!’ he exclaimed aloud, when he saw 
that his employer was about to put the fatal 
letter in his pocket. 

‘“‘And why noi ?’’ demanded the gentle- 
man. fiercely. 

‘*What, remove the nest egg?’’ 
—w his hearer did not understand 


“It needs no reflection,’’urged Mr. Lynx, 

in a professional tune ‘There is but one 

way, sir, in desling with these cases ; trust 
experience *’ 


tom 
With a strong effort, the wretched man, 
wretched through his own folly, it that 


agon = : he letters ust 

y; t] 

he had tound just os 
“Now lock it.’’ 


“Had not I better read it first?’ suggest- 
the detective. 


ee 
varnished—pre j I 





to his ravings, that Edward 
paw} Se rage that consumed 

his mad wrath, he crushed his innocent 
wife, the day on which he first beheld her, 
the hour that made her his. The aan | 
mother and her unborn child were iac! 


excited more 
than the ye eo it 
moment he t proclaiming 
wife's infamy — his own dishonor, and 
calling Sir Ernest Alston to account ; the 
next, of obtaining a divorce before the 
birth ae the child he no longer believed to 
be 

Then the ridicule? The shame of the 
expesure made him pause. 


‘Divorce !’’ he repeated. ‘No, the se 
ducer would marry her.’’ 
Tais reflection desiiei him. 


‘She will soon return,’’ he muttered. 
‘The traitress must flad me calm. She 
shall not see my mi —make m 
with it to her paramour. will dissemble, 
too--dreas my face in smiles as deceitfal as: 
herown. I have heard of men smiling on 
the rack,’’ he added, as he contemplated 


his haggard features in the mirror. ‘‘I be- 
lieve it now. The rack! What are its 

gs compared with the nies of a dis- 
Cound busband outra that which is 


more seutitive than life—the very soul of 
life? My name--the name of my honest 
father,’ he proceeded in an ironical tone, 
“the name thought sufficiently disti - 
ed to represent my sovereign, is not iliustri- 
ous encugh for a child of ners. It is to be 
called Boucbier, aad my fortune is to sup- 
port the impostor.” 

Hi laughed bitterly. 

*-Bouchier!’ he repeated. ‘I will make 
the vame the opprobrium of all who hear 


There is nothing like | hard exercise 
to cool the fever of the blood, eubdue the 
wild emotions of the heart. and curb the 
brain's misgivings. Elward Berrington 
knew this, felt that at the present moment, 
despite the teachings of te school in which 
he had been trained, the resolutions he had 
vowed, it would be unsafe to meet the wo- 
man he believed had dishonored him. §> 
he quitted the old maaor huuse,aad plunged 
into the rem test recess of the park, waere 
he had no other witness to his ravings and 
maniscel gestures than the stariled deer, 
who fled at his approach. If any of the 
laborers upon the estate saw him. they, too, 
turned aside, wondering, hapa, what 
could make the owner of many broad 
acres look so ha and wild, and toss 
h.s arms about so furiously. 

They woulda’t dun it, not they, if they 
ha’ hadden his money. . - 

# 


When Ciara returned from the drive, it 
wanted bui helf an hour to the first dinner- 
bell, so she hastened to her room to dress, 
and found the old housekeeper waiting to 
speek with her. 

“Now, what is it, Gooddings?’’ said her 
young mistres. “I so very much press- 
ed.” 


‘Shall I put back the——’’ 

“No, no,”’ interrupted Mrs. Berrington. 
‘ Your master doesn't like to be kept wait- 
"|. Is it anything particular ?’’ 

b howekeeper glanced at the waiting- 
m ae 


“You may go, Jane,”’ eaid the speaker. 
“Gooddings wail assist me. Now, what is 
i she added, as soon as they were leit 

ore 
‘You expect a visitor on Thursday night, 
my gue yesne lady ?”’ 

“Yes, but how you know it?” 
Strange to say, there was mo blush, no 
embarrassment in the countenance of Clara 
as she ssked the question. Oould her hus- 
band and sister have seen it they would 
have ounced her hardened indeed. 

‘I have had a rote from————”” 

‘Be very careful |’’ 

"You need not doubt discretion. I 
was born im the place. y mother was 
housekeeper before me, and I know more 
of the ins and outs of Wrayoourt than 
person living, except your father !’’ 
“Yes, he always spoke of you as one 
whom I t confide in ”’ 

“I would ley down my life for a Bou- 
chier,’’ observed the aged domestic. ‘But 
it was not to tell you that which caused me 
to intrude. It was to warn you.” 

*‘Warn me?’ 

“Yes; not to be frightened if you find 
the viaitor we were speaking of in your 
ones room on Taursiay evening.”’ 

**Will it not be imprudent ?’”’ 

‘Nothing of the kind, my dear young 
lady. I imtroduce a dc sam perons into 
the house, and no one a whiithe wiser. It 
will be much better than meeting him in 


the old . That Mr Paul is continu- 
oo An ahd « and = 
i don't Ube the ae aL TE locken goad 
aeal more like a spy than s gardener.”’ 





Lf a look could have annihilated him, he 
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She was afterward married to the captain 
an Eoglish trading veseel. 

of Mary Ann Talbot, 
daughter of the Earl of Talbot. was ove of 
remarkable adveniure. Born in London on 


Z 


s 
§ 


g 
A 
3 


3 


B 
3 


2 


ing open to her, Mary Talbot en 
British navy. She served in many action 
was spvenl times a prisoner of war, 6 


n to order tae chamber and bas 


iE 
te 


tly, 
Charlotte granted her a pension of $100. 
When recovered of her wounds she care i 
Americs, working her way hither as stew. 
ard of a merchant ship, on board of which, 
it is said, she was obliged to reveal her sex 
in order to repel the advances of the cap- 


tain’s daughter. 
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oe. Tae bed of Edward III.’s time, 
Omejg cand, a: least,on those occasions 
ve ostentation, when ladies of posi 
birth of a 


Tae diis, furnished with a bench of honor 
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ppeare 
From this p»int her subsequent life was one 
of great wretchedness and poverty, and she 
was frequently in Newgate un 
prisonment for debt. Out of prison she 
assumed a variety of characters, being 


actress, pedier, 
turns. The date of her 
AR 


Sx apow Pantomime —To sct a shadew 
pantomime si 4 Oul.smas party, & 
simple contrivance alone is necessary 
sheet stretched across a pair of folding doors 
is all that is required. A strong ligh 
placed behind this on the ground, 
ht feet from the sheet, and the lighis 
room, where the s tors are sit. 
Tae plot of a pantomime can 
concocted; it should be written in 

the more effective, and 
recited as the actiors sp- 
should come on; the 


and footpad by 
is unknown. 
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; leaps up, ki.ecs hand of 
Od man going to hit him as he 


appears 
give consent to their union. A 
dance, and each in turn jumps over lamp 
and ¢isappesrs. A bost of c.mic situations 
could soon be resolved upon for such a 
tomime as the above. Many 
old ppular songs could also readily be de- 
picted in shadow while one of the company 

the words. 
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Tus Ross —As the beauty and 
this tlower caused it to be dedicated to 
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belonging to it came forward to mect 
and a Sete around him, overw 

him with kisses and embraces. 
priests, meanwhile, stood and 
watched him. If he betrayed any pleasure 
at the caresses of the girls, he was at once 
rejected and sent into the outer world again; 
but if he submitted to them onldly, and with 
unmoved countenance, he was admitted to 
the priesthood. 

Tantan Mzpictnz —Tho Tartar physi- 
cisns, or Liama dociors, if they do not happen 
to have any medicine with are by no 
means disconcerted, for they merely write 
the name of the remedy they wish to on 
a little scrap of paper, moisten this the 
saliva, roll it up into a pill, which the patient 
tosses down his throat with the same perfect 
confidence as he would aloes, assa‘a or 
any otherremedy. Toswallow the aame of 
the remedy, or to take the medicine itself, 
say the Tartar orn to precisely 
the samething. I{ paper is not at hand, the 
name of the drug is written with clay or 
chalk upos a board, which is then washed 
off, and the patient swallows the liquid. 

Taz Homan Fievurs.—The proportions 
of the humac ficure ave six times the length 
of the feet’ Any deviation from it is a de 
pirture from the highest beauty in . 
tion. The Greeks make all stat . 
cording to this rule. The face, 
highest point of the forehead, 
the hair begins, to the chin, is. 
tenth of the stature. The 
the wrist to the middle of the 
thesame. From the top of the 
highest point of the forehead is 
If the face, from the roots ot 
chin, is divided into three 
first division determines the 
eyebrows meet, and the 

e nostrils. The heighth 
the top of the head is the d 
extremity of the fingers when the 
extended. 

Gunouan Erareet fcunzs —Travelers 
the strve! scenes in German towns 
and noticeable. Single cows and 
barnessed and worked like horses. 
surprised at the large sise and ph 
strength of the women, who seem 
the portion of the ph 
while those of their husbands 
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even comely. Undoubtedly there are 
Margucrites, hi.den away somewhere, wi 
their long brai's of blonde hair, but they 
certainly do not much abound. On the 
other band, there sre to be found very few 
beggars or drunken people. An air of thrift 
surrouncs one on all sides. 
lemme 

*‘Moonbeam’’ is the poetica] name fors 

soft silver green color. 





Walliack's iheatre, Z. ¥: 
Me Bixee: Dear Sir—On ap piication, I ind 
your Face Powder to be ail you ola'm for it, 
and consider it a valuable addition to the tol 


let, Respectfully, 
MAUDS GRANGER. 
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ur gative, or small doses of epsom salts, 
is the moat eff sctual remed 
for frontal headache when 

; but if the bowels be regular the 
processes on which it depends seem to 
be checked, and the headache removed even 
by nitro-mariatic acid, di- 
lass of water, or bi- 
ns, in water, 
be immediately above 
but if it bea 


more effectual) 











Canary Braps.—Axn old German breeder 
of cavaries, Whol. b4 suspected that a bird was 
would cover the cage 

piece of cotton flannel, tue 
. In the morning 





over night wi 
soft 


would be found gathered upon 

which was sce.deu and ready to use again. 
Cangs oF Plants —To water 
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may be restorea 
aay be mag 

wepapers when swee 

being done. Smooth and thick -.eaved e 
as ivies, can be spon 
their health aad beaaty. 


Tus Manors Huar.—It would be much 
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mMapgure and lavor spent on the 
early thrown away, is abeard. Toe 
cultivated fleid pare just as we 

t The garden, 
thorough cultivation, and a greater variety 

pays still better. It brings ite offering 
tabie, in some shape, 
. &s the frost comes out of 
the early spring, it vields horse 
parsstps. With the first genial 
ay. it gives you pie-piant 
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THE “POST” FOR 1881. 


The Poser wishes each and all of its readers a 
Happy Now Year! and assures them it will do 
what it can to make the wish a reality. The 
task, however, is a pleasant one, and we be- 
gins it with the best ef heart. 

The Feer bas always sought to meet the de- 
mand for good literature, and ia offering a 
paper specially Atted for the bome aed fre- 
side, pertormed its simple duty. This course 
has gained the worthiest commendation in 
the contin ued friezdship of our older patrens, 
and in making thousands of new ones. 

In the future, therefore, as in the past, it 
shall be our constant object to maintain, and, 
if possible, surpass the excellence that bas 
marked our pages The utmost care will con- 
tinue to be exercised on all that enters the 
columns of the Post. While our aim will be 
to render our Action of the bighesi interest as 
such, nctiing flashy or sensational will be al 
lowed. Im character, tone, sentiment, lan- 
guage and principle the line of the best only 
will bound oureZorts. Mverything that fails 
to satisfy in these qualities will be rigidly ex- 
cluded. 

In our miscellaneous, editorial, and depart- 
mental matter the same rules will prevail. 
The most entertaining essays, instructive in- 
formation, and valuable bimts procurabie, it 
will be our sole object to furnish. But at the 
game time the necessity of its convenient 
and interesting presentation—the mingling 
of the useful with the pleasant—will never be 
lost sig bt of. 

By adhering to theese rules, by giving the 
newest and best, by utilising all opportuni. 
ties for the improvement of eur pages, we 
hope to continue the Pesr what it has long 
been acknowledged—the leadiag family jour- 
mal of America. ; 


LADY HUTTON’S WARD. 
We are pleased te amaounes te our readers 


that iz this number of the Pest we have be- 
gun the pubileation of another serial by the 








talented author ef “From Gicom to Sun- 
light,” “Lord Lynne’s Chotes,” “Weaker than 
a Woman,” ete , etc. There is no writer in the 
language who possesses in a higher degree the 
best qualities of fiction, and “Lasy Hvrron's 
Waxp” will be found eq@ai to anything here 
tofore produeed. When weeny that it is in 
every way the peer of those that have preced- 
ed it in our columns, we bestow the highest 
possible praise. That our readers will find it 
80 we are assured. 





NEW YEAR'S. 

E NEW YEAR is begun, aad its com- 

ing opensa new chap'er in al] our 

lives. Even those who have passed 
through many new years, can hardly regard 
the time without some additional interest. 
As years go on, our lives become full of 
anniversaries; and, whether we take note of 
them or not outwardly, we are conscious of 
their presence. Happy is it for usif these 
anniversaries mark on the whole the occur- 
ence of pleasant events, or the memories of 
good thoughts and deeds! 

Not only defined anniversaries recall spec- 
ial past events, but they are of =se ‘9 sug- 
gest the beginning of a new course—that 
fresh start which is to make our race in life 
a success, not a failure—that ‘‘turning over 
of the new leat’’ which isto help to bring 
about a fair writing om each new page. 
Birthdays are favorite times for such ‘‘fresh 
starts,’’ and the beginnivg of a New Year 
is a sortof general birthday, when every. 
one has amarked time, the occurrence of 
which may well justify the beginning of 
something new,—isa time wlea we give a 
thought to what we leave behind, and look 
forward to what is coming. 

For ourselves, what has the past year 
done? Thi must be for each of us the most 
intimate and mos‘ profuundly interesting 
question of all. Has it given us health and 
prosperity ? Has it brought ‘the friend and 
the true, true love?’’ Has it been full of 
incident and bustle and life,or has it brought 
days of pain and nights of weariness? Has 
its portion been poverty, and has it carried 
away on its black wings some friend dearer 
than life, some heart’s-beloved whose ab- 
sence darkens all our day? Whatever may 
have been our lot, we cannot but think of 
itas we sit waiting for the joy-bells of the 
New Year to clash out on the frosty air 
Then we turm and look forward to ask, What 
is the New Year bringing? What will come 
to the nations—to our work—to our friends? 
All these thoughts float past. But, supreme 
above all and most pressing, comes the 
question, What does it hold for us? Is it 
life or death—is it success or failure—is it 
love or loneliness, that lies waiting for us 
behind the slowly opening gates? Who 
can tell? Wecan but wait. In quietness 
apd in confidence is our strength. Such 
gifs ot happiness as may be for us we shal! 
receive with willing hands and giad hearts; 
such pain and sorrow and longing as may 
come we sha)] strive meekly to bear. For 
all who read these words we wish good 
wishes; we desire for them a Happy New 
Year! Weare sure that the supreme Dis- 
poser of our years will bestow upon them 
that which will be best for them. May they 
feel it to be so! 





SANCTUM CHAT. 
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JUVENILE societies for the protection of 
animals are being eetablished in some of the 
public schools in New York. 


CuILDREN's gardens have just been es. 
tablished at Amsterdam for the reception 
betweea school hoursof working people's 
_— and have proved highly success- 


_ Ax English writer remarks that in late 
yearsimproved educetional maxims in the 
schools have been followed by improved 
methods in the kennels, and that dogs as 
wellas human being have been trained 
better through kindness than through ter- 
ror. 


A CONCERN bas been startedin London, 
asthe “British Boot Repairing Association, 
Limited,”’ which is in full blast, with any 
number of hammers hacking away for 
every passer by to behold. Itis worked 
on the plan of gathering, through agents in 
every towa, all the old shoes inthe neigh- 
borhood and sending them onto London, 
whence they will be returned mended. The 
only thing suspicious about the concern is 





is the sounding title, which would be « lit- 
tle more modest if it went as the ‘‘Oobbiers’ 


Company.’ It fourishes financially. 


Tat the old superstition that Friday is 
an unlucky day for traveling still keeps peo- 
ple at home on thet day is proved by the 
experience of nearly every railway conduc- 
tor. Ofthe passengers on the New York 
Division of the Peansylvania Railroad, 15 
per cent. are carried on Friday, while there 
1s am average of 17 per cent carried on each 
of the other five week days. In other words, 
there isa falling offon Fridaysof nearly 
one-eighth as compared with the average of 
other week days. 


Tux Irish Constabulary force is - 
seven yearsold. It now ME « 
inspectors and subs, who are the officers and 
men—11,500 persons. The headquarters 
are in Dublin Their duties extend to every 
part of Ireland, Dublin alone having a 

metropolitan force. The con- 


sword bayonet, but its functions are ofa 
civil nature. The average cost to the Gov 
ernment of the 11,500 is about $475 of our 
monsy to each member annually. 


‘‘Tus writers,’’ says a London society pa- 
per, ‘‘who feed the craving of a certain class 
of Americans for English social scandal are 
mainly recruited from the ranks of dis 
charged English tutors. On the strength of 
a menial connection with the aristocracy, 
which some disreputable act of theirs has 
suddenly severed, these persons, having 
fied to America, set up as oracies in 
**blood,’’ write about pedigrees for second- 
rate newspapers, are held to be authorities 
on family matters by noodles of the clubs 
and boarding-houses, and not unfrequently 
practice the arts of blackmail upon distin- 
guished Englishmen who land on American 
shores. Of such beware.’’ 


Tux finest floorsare said tobe seen in 
Russia. For those of the highest grade 
tropical woods are exclusively employed. 
Fir and pine are never used in consequence 
of their sticky character, they attract and re- 
tain dust and dirt, and thereby soon become 
blackened. Pitch pine, too, is liable to 
shrink, even atter being well seasoned. 
The mosaic wood floors in Russia are of ex- 
traordivary beauty. Oae, in the Summer 
Palace, is of small equeres of ebony inlaid 
with mother of pearl. A considerable trade 
is done by exporting small blocks of oak for 
parquet floors. There is an active demand 
for these in France and Germany, but none 
in England or this country. 


Tas marvellous accomplishments of the 
electric telegraph at the present day are seen 
in the following schedule of times and places 
as given in a French paper of a recent date. 
A telegrahpic despatch sent from Paris will) 
reach Alexandria, Ezypt, in 5 hours, Ber- 
lin in 1 hcurand 80 minutes, Basle in 1 
hour and 15 misutes, Bucharest in 5 hours, 
Constantinople in 5 hours, Oopenhagen in 
4 hours, Cuva in 10 hours, Edinburgh in 2 
hours 30 minutes, Dablin in 3 hours, Liver- 
pool im 2 hours, London im 1 hour15 min- 
utes, Hoag Kong in 12 hours, Jerusalem in 
6 hours, New York in 4 hours, New Orleans 
in 8 hours, Rio Janeiro in 8 hours, San 
Francisco in 11 hours, Bt. Petersburg in 3 
hours, Southamptom in 3 hours, Sydney 
Australia, in 15 hours. Yokohama in 14 
hours, and Zanzibar in 7 hours. 


Onxz of the recent German inventions 
consists ofa mew kind of cloth, which is 
composed principally or entirely of sponge. 
In its manufacture the sponges are first 
thoroughly beaten with a heavy hammer, in 
order tocrush all the mineral and vegetable 
im purities,so that they can easily be washed 
out; they are them dried and pared witha 
sharp knife, the paring being sewed to- 
gether. The frbric which is thus obtained 
is described as being free trom all the dan- 
ger which sometimes arises from the absorp 
tion of poisonous dyes into the system; it 
absorbs without checking the perspiration, 
0 as to diminish the dangerof taking cold; 
it is sconductor, and, therefore, helps to 
maintain a uniform surface temperature; it 
can be more readily cleansed than the ordi- 
nary woolen garments; its fiexibility de- 
creases its liability of chafing; and the ease 
with whieh itcan be employed im shoes, 


stocking, drawers, underskirts and other 
articles of clothing, will, it is thought, rea- 
der the new material especially useful as a 
protection of rheumaiic and pulmonary at- 
tacks. 


Suverat tons of false hair are annually 
exported from France to England and Ger- 
many. The most luxuriant heads of heir 
im Franee are to be found among the peas- 
ant women of Normandy. Brittany yields 
plentiful crops, but of coarse quality and 
lacking in lustre. Limoges and its neigh- 
borheod are productive of exceptionally 
long and glorsy black hair. Throughout 
the North of France dull hues characterise 
the growths, a fact which dealers attribute 
to the influence of the sea air upom the hu- 
man hair, which, in inland mountsinous 
districts, is generally found to be dark and 
bright in color, and to grow with great 
rapidity to abnormal length and weight. 
The French hair dealer’s chief customer is 
America, whither is annually exported as 
much of the commodity in question as is 
sent to Great Britain and Germany to 
gether. 


Tux possibility that discase may be im- 
parted in the milk we drink has besn shown 
over and over again, and stil] new cases are 
reported of scarlet and typhoid fevers being 
spread by means of the lacteal fiuid. The 
London Trwh now publishes a communica - 
tion from a physician, calling attention to 
the danger of habitually drinking secrated 
waters. Itseemsthe carbonic acid which 
supplies the ‘‘fims’’ of these cooling drinks 
has the property of dissolving the lead of 
which the stoppers and syphons are made. 
This lead, when taken two or three times a 
day into tke system. is aptto become ac- 
tively poisonous. Nor is this the only dan- 
ger. Unless the water is pure before being 
charged with the gas it will retain its dele~ 
terious ingredients, and several eases of 
typhoid fever have been traced back to a 
drink of so-called soda water, which was in 
reality a mixture of carbonic acid and sew- 


age. 


Tux subject has been recently discussed 
of woman as an inventor,and it is mentioned 
that women obtain from our government an 
average of about sixty patents annually; 
seventy is the mumber for the year ending 
July, 1880. As might be expected, most of 
them relate to lightening women’s work. 
Among them are a jar-lifter, a bag-holder,a 
dress protector, two dustpaus, a washing 
machine, a fluting iron, a dress chart, a fish 
boner, a sleeve adjaster, e lap table, a sew- 
ing machine treadle, a wash basin, an iron 
heater, sadirons, a garment stiMener, a 
folding chair, a wardrobe bed, a window 
cleaner, a napkin, a clothespin, a weather 
strip, a church, an invalid’s bed, a strainer, 
a milkoooler, a sofa-bed, a dipper, a paper 
dish and a plaiting device. Ina recent 
patent-law suit,a woman conducted her 
own case and won it, establishing her right 
to her skirt tor, planting am injunc- 
tiom on an t, and utterly rout- 
img one of the most distinguished of the 
pateut-law barristers. 

CLormrne at first was almost entirely 
ornamental. The simple cincture was the 
germ, s0 to speak, of the clothing we wear. 
After somes time a bunch of pandanus tree 
slips was added and this was gradually ex- 
tended until it made a complete fringe 
around the body. When the arts became 
so far advanced that maz could makes paper 
cloth or some woven material, these latter 
were substituted for the primitive fringe, 


there were inconveniences attending the 
use of the kilt, which were abated by fas- 
tening that garment atone point between 
the legs, and the human mind was then set 
upon the path to arrive at the attainment of 
a pairof trousers. When the back aad 
shoulders needed protection the savages 
used the skin of some animal, and it is from 
this sort of covering for the upper part of 
the body that we have derived our coats, 
vesta, shirts, etc. But the ancient cloak 
is even yet retained, not only by sech peo- 
ple as Zalu chiefs, but in all robes of cere- 
mony by dignitaries of court and college of 
the most highly civilised nations on the 
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of St. Clair; 
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Ciair and his countess gave 
\o the more intimate frends 
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the room. Teere, leave by the next apart- 


ment, and down the other staircase! 
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‘ Quieki—that way, Roealie,”’ said the 


At last the day arrived, and with it the 
we 


you.” 
A minute later, and Dr. Fitspatrick 
ing aad superninteading ta« preparations, for 


Fiispatrick stooped down, and w 
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something in her car that 
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the first insta 
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Thus it was settled, and Lady St. Clair 
drove over w Newport, made every neces- 
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slight 
y over | docurs, 


Lady Mar- 
other was here, 

—it would 

fll conf- 


tess made no reply, 


1d take 00 


the moment that he should 


be with my | st. 
mer for we Laiy Margerie and her daugh'ter had 
the services | been at the Oastie for the ‘ast week, assist- 
of these aris, | the countess honest) 


I can be of any use to your lady- | her, — 


whe tay dem 


satisfiod 
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you 


But 1 confess it rather 


drive over to Newport in a 
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the clear ringing tones of 
vibration that conveyed at 
daconviction ofthe truth 
candor of the girl s mind 
; while thesound of Ivabels 
though soit and rich even in speak 
tothe mind an instinctive 
there wasa subdued cadence 
not rr patural An 
man would by no means have 
same confiience in one as the 
, in judging by the tones of those girl 


girls were certainly worthy of 

and well justified the pride — 

even the haughty countess rd 
efter guest sacssolell | each 


g rnomage to the lady 
lair and the fair young queen of the 


t leet, the earl f approached 
, sccompained by Sir Rupert 
Pelbam and his friend, Oolone] Harcourt, 
who had arrived at the latest minute, and 
who had only just appeared inthe saloons 
when the announcement of the coming 
banquet was immin:nt. And, whether by 
intention, or the muorest accident in the 
— this awkward ooincidence, this iden 
tity of announcement between the guests 
and the nomic feast, the bridegroom 
elect the butler, made a oonfusion that 
led to awk ward resulis; for 1s the introduc 
tions tock place ina hurried stvle, ‘Sir 
Rupert Pelham and Coloae! Hare uri—my 
4 daugoter, Mies 8: Clair—my niece, 
fries Lisle,’’ it required a great deal of 
a vision anc carnestness of observa. 
tion for a proper distinction or identification 
of the ‘respective parties.’’ Wherefore 
when Isabel Lisle gava tne pre''iest and 
most flattering biueh, and Biancne the 
calmest and least demonstrative bow that 
a young lady of seventeen could posibly 
voucaosale, it was scarcely to be wondered 
at that Sir Rapert choses» to misunderstand 
the nomenciature of the two young giris, 
and offer his arm to Mies Lisle, iastead of 
the heiress of Bt. Cisir. O.ionel Harcourt 
maturally requested the honor of Miss Bt 
Olair’s hand, which the fair Blanche very 
—_ and calmly acospted, while Isabel s 
ashed cheek spartling eyes were tol 
erably flattering proofs of the feelings of the 
young lady t ber chivairus admirer and 
unknown friend. Wherefore the two pair 
marched quietly off under the very eyes of 
their s:niors. 

During the dinner that followed there 
‘was nothing in Miss St. Olair's demeanor 
that could justify aay reprvot or eveo anx 
fety on the part of ber grandparents and 
guardians. Her mancer to Ovlonel Har- 
court, by whom she was seated. was suc a 
mixture of what might be termed the prin- 
ovas and the youthful maiden; so exqsisitely 
simple and modest, and yet so racefuily 
dignified, that tne most scrupulous = 
dians the most vain of foppi.o admirers, 
could not have deduced anything from her 
demeanor. And while the young Is:hel 
was talking aad sesehing and all bu. flirt 
img with her neighbor, Blanches manner 
‘was 03 ——— y — and reserved 
esany young Fiencao girl jast emerged 
enn bar convent. 

From time to time Lord and Lady &t. 
Olair gave uneasy giancos at their grand 
child, and furtive iooks of indignant sur 
~— an‘ jsaiousy at Isabzl, even at 

y Margerie. Both, however, igaord 
tnese looks with pertect indifference, sad 
when the dinner conciuded, the mother and 
daughter d ei entirely during the 
interval ere the ball begas, while B'anche 
still qaietly remained a: her grandmother's 
side Butagain the countess wis foil d, it 
ahe intended to give any admonition w the 
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1¢ was of course not unnatural that the 
fair Isabel should wisa to retreso her 
charms ere the grand event of the nicht, 
still leas to be wondered at that the anxious 
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when the niece red 
ond tho bandas Oe basteced, to 
Sheets Baaste "ths rae git ioe 

anc ‘s 
was serens and calm as 4 8; Colonel 
we psy oe 
"Mia ve 

you, St. Clair?’ 


“He did not ask me. I kept the first 
ee ap at Se bat he is danc.ng 
with Isabel.’’ 


‘Then you will the next with him ?’’ said 
her ladyship. 

‘Tl am engaged, grandmamma, every 
dance till supper, except what you do not 
wish me to danc.”’ 

The dancing went on with spirit but 
there is a limitto buman exertion. Even 
the most deiermined of dancers mast tire at 
last, and be glad ofa temporary rest. 8», 
as t sounded, they went off, nothing 
loth, to supper rooms. 

Now the genius of Lady Margerie had 
sug gested, and the pride aud the wealth of 
Lady 8 Olair had been abie to carry out 
the hint, tnat the great defect and biot of 
great balls ani evening parties was the sup- 
per. There might be plenty, there might 
be elegance, but where were the means of 
enjoying it when there were only seats for 
about one half the guestse—when ladies 
were deluged with soup and champagne, and 
gentlemen gszing in hangry starvation at 
pertridges and game, w were beyond 
their reach ? 

Luckily for the countess, she had the wit 
to comprehend, and the means to act on the 
experience of others. 

Tne Onastle contained a large gallery, us- 
ually devoted to the portraits of the long 
decended ancestors of the house. But now 
the venerable earls and barous, the stately 
queens of love and beauty, the fair orna 
ments of many a brilliant Court, were dis- 
placed er covered to mske room for the fes 
tivities tha’ graced the debut of one perhaps 
fairer stillthan the met admired of her 
h use 

Toe walls were hung with blue «and 
white, the columns were wreathed in clus. 
tering plants, the interstices filicd with vast 
mirrors, while in a large recess were placed 
mu ic anstopley at intervals during the 
supper. Inthis gallery were laid tables 
capable of accommodating two bundred 
guests in comfort; and to this magnificent 
and tempting region the large and briiliant 
party st the Castle now directed their steps. 
Uclovel Harcourt had contrived to secure 
the honor of conducting Miss 8t. Clair, by 
dancing with her the iast dance befors sup- 
per, and a glance told him that S:r Rupert 
nad been equally skilful and fortunaie with 
respect to his fair goddess. He turned 
quietly to Blanche as he watched the devo- 
tion 0: his friend, devotion too unmistakea 
ble to be misipterpreted by the most inex. 
perienc:'d; but Bianche displayed the most 
periccs serenity. 

‘How devoted Sir Rupert appears to his 
fair neighbor!" he said *« last, haif provoked 
at the calmness that bi ffi d his uimost pene- 
tration 

‘I am not surprised,”’ said Blanche. 
‘Isabel is very beautiful.’’ 

**True,”’ said Colonel Harceurt; ‘‘but 
others may surpass her in every res- 


pect. 
A flash sparkled in the e 
girl, then it disap 


= . 
~ Possibly,’’ she said; ‘‘but Sir Rupert is 
not of that opinion.’”’ 

‘Not a present,”’ said the colonel 

* Do you suppose heis so capricious ?’’ 
she s:ked. 

*Ithink he may be mistaken,’’ was the 
reply. 

“In what? Surely not in his opinion 
of the beauty of my cousin Ieabel? said 
Bianche 

“‘No,"’ said the colonel; ‘‘but he may be 
in his idea as to her identity.’’ 

It was rash shot—a venture Bat his 
impulse was true and good. He wished to 
put hia friend right with the heiress, to af. 
iord him, at le.st, some chance of putting 
his misiake to advantage. It was a hazard. 


ous game 

You are flattering, Colonel Harcourt, to 
my cousin audtome,”’ said Blanche, her 
beautiful iips cuiling with disiainfu! pride 
‘I will not affect to misunderstand you; but 
—- = one, can scarcely be 

ti a 

The youthful face had for the moment 
assume ao expression of proud coutempt 
that gave a strorg resemblance to the 
haughty St Clair; but the next it broke into 
a us smile. 

‘Poor Sur Rupert!’’ she said, in her clear, 
ringing tones, without one shade of jea 
lousy Or annoyance in their sccents. 
* Poor Sir Rupert! Isabel will enslave him 
too hope.essiy for escape and then he will 
be irretrisvably compromised with grand- 


arch smile her proved 
mi LATA. b= 


of the young 
in a joyous 





eae over, a 
throng were in motion. 

the fasonet and his compsaion disa 

in most romantic haste. Lord 8:. Clair had 


midst of his guests. Bianches eyes 
were anxiously fixed on his vacant place, 
and she slipped trom Colonel Harocourt's 
side. 


“Grandpaps is ill, Iam afraid,’’ she said 
to Lady asshe passed through 
the saloon. 


‘I do not know; I saw some one speak to 
him, and he went off at once,’’ repiied her 
aunt, with a half-concealed sneer. 


room, on to the grand 
turned, till she reached the corridor, where 
the servants were in groups. 

“Did you want anything, Miss Blanche?”’ 
said one ofthe old servants, approaching 
her, with affectionate respect. 

‘‘Where is grandpapa? ’ she asked. 

‘Some gentieman wanted to speak to the 
earl, Miss Bianche, and would not be re 
fused. I tok in his card, from what he 
gaid, and my lord looked at a word or two 
written on it, and told me to show him in; 
but there is nota room in the bouse where 
oy os ee one else, 
and I did not anow what to do;soI just 
took him to my lord, and——’’ 

But what follo Was not ever to be 
maie known to the world in general, 
for at that moment Rosalie Norman ap- 


“If you pleate, Miss Blanche, my lord 
wants you atonce.’’ 

‘‘Wants me? ’ said the girl, in alarm. 

‘Yes, Miss Blanche.’’ 

‘‘Where is het’’ ahe aeked. 

‘In the corridor, Miss Blanche.”’ 

Blinche fsw to the spot immediately. 
Taw earl was standing at the entrance of his 

rand daughter's suite of apartments. By 

is side was a man of haif oe 
ha.{ under bred appesrance. Bianche in 
stinctively shrunk from that ——e yet 
hali-smiliog face. Lord 8s. Clair was flush- 
ed and uneasy. 

“B:anche, my child, I want the keys of 
your apartments,” he said ‘They are the 
only placein the house where we can be 
qaite undisturbed Osan we go into 
,aem ?”’ 

‘Of course, dpaps,”’ said the girl, 
with a balf wonluine look. It was “fo 
her to have such deference paid to her will 
acd womanly privileges. Sne drew the key 
from her girdle, and unlocked the suite of 
rooms, which, bya maideniy instinct, she 
had hitherto kept secure from all intruders 
ou that festive night 

‘-Taoanks, my darling,’’ said the earl, 
bending down, and kisaing i  na 
cheek. ‘‘Now go and enjoy yourself.’’ 

But Bianche li and , 
*Grandpaps, please forgive me; but is any- 
oo matter? You are not ill, are 
yout” 

‘No, my pet, no,—it is only « matter of 
busiaess,”’ he replied. ‘'Go,—it is aothing 
that concerns you.”’ 

The youag girl turned reluctantly away, 
and even as the ear) followed the 
into t.e room the words he had ju ut- 
tered were repeated on his lips,—~: Noth- 
ing a concerns her! Poor childl—poor 

It was well for Blanche that she did not 
hear those murmued words, well that she 
could not see the look of troubled anxiety 
with whicn the earl viosed the door and ad- 
vanced fo the table. 

‘Bit down, sir,”’ said be, ‘“‘and tell me 
what authority you have to state these ua- 
called-for, these monstrous facts, or rather 
fables t’’ 

‘‘Authority, my lord? There is sufficient 
> truta; and truth is, what | have 
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amile. 

‘‘There are many miracles that you count 
little on, my lord, and that surpaes 
on Sea of the lords 
oS Bae A th 

ve up their : forget man 
Deve tenn sepecied Saat Es are yet in the 

if not the enjoyment of existence. 

y such an event not be possible now, 
Lord 8t. Olair ?”’ 


conscious 
te the mocking of the habitual mete 
Santer of bie comeanire, that so be ffl 

tated the earl, that he —— lost the 
grand air of mastery and ' 
that imposed such awe on his ts 
and his very family. 

“Ah Isee how it is,” said the man, 
lsughing. ‘I mustcome to the point at 
once. ereisno use in beating about 
aoe any longer. Listen to me, my 
Oo ” 

He bent forward and spoke fora few 
minutesina low rapid tone. That com- 
munication was short; and yet, to judge 
from its effects. it was of and 
weighty import. The earl's face turned 
from an *shy white to a deep crimson, and 
taen to the colorless hue hat seemed more 
in xccordance with the usual expression of 
his stern features Then, when the stran- 


ger ceased, and the earl 4g me - 
mk pny if bowed and bant with the com- 
munication he received, the man raised 
himself with an expression that spoke of 
bitter pride and triumnh in the agony and 
humiliation he had inflicted on that proud 
and ioflexible man. There was a psuse. 
Then the esr! said, ina voice that would 
have disarmed his worst enemy with its sad 
yet hollow tone, ‘‘And what proof have you 
that this is true. ”’ 

He showed the earl a note, directed in a 
female hand,and bearing on the seal a small 
=D. = ‘sa that hand, E 

“D> you recogn'ss that srl Bt. 
Olair?’’ 


The earl looked sadly, tremblingly at the 


“=r 
‘It is hers,’’ he said; ‘“but that is no proof 
that you are he.”’ 

‘Indeed? ’ said the man, ant cotta: 
. pray where aad how ould I have ob 
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Peale OF TH BAL BRM BAD. 
Tell me not, in merry accents, 

That I have an unthatched roof ; 
°Tig the hairy head that lacks sense— 

Baldness is of thought a proof. 


Hatr is vulgar, hair is useless, 
“And to brush and comb’s a bore. 
Making life but dull and jaiceless ; 
I need brush and comb no more. 


Not for wise men matted hair is, 
Black or brown, or red ig fair ; 

Let the savage of the prairies 
Waste bis time in raising hair! 


Life is short, and hairs are numbered, 
and, though files are hardly borne, 

Still at night I’ve always slumbered, 
When the nightcap I have worn. 


In the world’s broad field of battle, 
Who'd be at the barber's call, 

Listening to h‘'s tiresome tattie, 
Better bare as billiard bali ! 


Fear no future, baldhea4 brother, 
You were baid in infant days ; 

Crave not hirsute of another— 
Brain it is—not hair that pays. 


Lives of great men all remind us 
That our smooth and polisned pates 

Leave all hairy beads behind us— 
Let us thank the favoring fates ! 


Footprints of Old Time’s fleet walking 
No one sees On Our smooth crowns, 
Mind no more the idle talking 
Made by envious mophead clowns. 


Let us then, O hairless brother, 
Proudly through life’s pathway roll; 
We remember that dear mother 
Barth is barren at the pole. 
— “Bos.” 


The World of Humor. 


Blood relations — War stories. 

Always in haste—The letter h. 

A head waiter—An idle barber. 

Always in working order— Yeast. 

The road to matrimony is a bridle path. 
Order of night hood—Put on your night 


oap. 

A hollow mockery—A mismatched stove- 
pipe. 

The school question—‘‘Know your les- 
sons.” 

When are eyes not eyes? When the wind 
makes toem water. 


Bad coftve is mean, but some men are 
meaner. Bad coffee wili settie. 


It is a queer circumstance that a miller 
often makes & meal of what he never eats. 

‘The suspense is over !’’ as the sheriff 
said when be cut down the criminal’s bedy. 


The man who uttered the burning words 
consumed much time in maxing his speech. 


The ice is forming, and the golden stair- 
way will soon be packed with youthful skat- 
ers. 

*T would like to die to-night, ’’pens a post, 
for once coming into sympathy wita the peo- 
ple. 

“Give me the hand that will never deceive 
me,” sings a poet. Four aces are his want long 
teit. 

A man out in Nebraska died the other 
day while blowing his nose. It was @ fatal 
blow. 

Tae necklace, usually worn on the street, 
is suppianted by a red flannei rag for house 
wear. 

Spicer thinks that most young men pull a 
great many ‘‘weeds” while sowing their “wild 
oats.” 

A suitable opening for many choirs would 
be: “On, Lord have mercy on us miserable 
singers.”’ 

The chimney-sweep should bea good cus- 
tomer, for he appears with a fresh soot on 
every day. 

A Camden chap has a girl named Apple. 
He says that, if squeezing will do it, abe will 
s0en be cider. 

Why is the letter r the most hopeful in the 
alphabet? Because it is the end of error and 
tow beginning of right. 

Tne man who was confined in the attic of 
& jail swore he would bring an action against 
the keeper for garroting him. 

Jones has just visited a deaf mute school. 
He says the exercises were quite interesting. 
bat not a pronounced saccess. 

We are always told to put our best foot 
forward. A mule always puts bis best foot 
backward, and he puts it strong. 

Married lite reaches the acme of happi- 
ness when & woman can eat crackers in bed 
without any complaint trom her nasband. 

Tne man whosighs, ‘“‘How soon we are 
forgotten,” has only to leave a hotel without 
paying his pill to find bow sadly mistaken be 
is. 


Street row: First Gamia—‘‘l’'ll fill yer 
mouth with gravel.” Second Gamia—“Ter’ll 
have & big job doin’ it.” Fires Gamin—“On, 
Tu get & steam shovel.” 
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The only difference between a pig mak- 
ing & giuttoa of itecif and & man making « 
Pig of himeeif, is that tne pig at some future 
day will be cured. 


A lady in s menagerie, being asked why 
she so closely scanned the elephant with ber 
opera-giass, replied that she was “looking for 
the key-hole to his trunk.” 

“Bring im the roasted chestnuts before the 
lamps are lighted,” advises a domestic ex- 
change. That's right. We've always noticed 
that it was much safer to eat chestnuts in the 


Taere are men who would feel themselves 
grossly insulted tf it were insinuated that 
they are not gentlemen, who couldn’t gain ad- 
mission to a house without the 
employment of a jimmy. 

When a man says to his next door neigh- 
bor, who has just lost a pet bull-dog, “I am 
sorry poor‘ Borax’ is dead,” set that man down 
as one who holds the truth but lightly, and 
probably poisoned the dog. 

The worst-cut man of the hour is the re- 
porter who, in describing the appearance of 
the belle of a town at a local ball, intended to 
say that she looked au fast but, of course, the 
types had to get it “au iewi.” 


Onthe meeting of two friends, the follow- 
ing colloquy ensued: “Where have yeu been?”’ 
“To my tallor, and I had hard work making 
him accepta little money.” “You astonish 
me! Why?” “Because be wanted more.” 


Science enumera‘es nearly six hundred 
species of organic forms in the air we breathe. 
Just think of it! Every time you draw your 
breath a whole zoological garden slips down 
your windpipe, and no free tickets to the 
press. 

‘‘Why don’t you put the tooth-picks on 
the table f” asked a guest at the hotel, after he 
had finished hisdinner. “Because after you 
used one yesterday you didn’t put it back in 
the saucer,” quickly responded the new 


If you are thinking of getting up a little 
scrap-book of maxims tor your wife in oppo- 
sition to the one she is getting up for you, it 
might do no harm to paste in the item that 
physicians pronounce sealskin sacq ues decid- | 
edly unhealthy. 

‘Gentlemen of the Jury,’’ ssid a Western 
lawyer, “I don’t mean to insinuate that this 
man is a covetous person, but I'll bet five to 
one that if you should bait a steel trap with a 
new quarter, and piace it within six inches of 
his mouth, you would catch bis soul.” 


Madame has & school iriend to visit her, 
and serva nt-girl surprises monsieur witha the 
friend. “Not a word. Kose, I beg of you,” 
says monsieur. “Be sati: fied,” says Rose; “for 
things Of this kindIam discretion itself. If 
you don’t believe me, ask madame.” 


‘Bray, what do you want here, hay ?’’ 
said the horse to the jackass, who had en- 
croached upon his premises. “Neigh, you just 
gO to grass !"’ said the jackass, whinny he dis 
covered a bunch of his favorite food; “thistle 
do for me.” 


As the time for employing plumbers is 
upon us, get the steps to the trap on the roof 
setup. No plumber can tel] what ails the 
kitchen drain until he has been up on the 
roof, and if the steps are all ready it saves so 
much time. 


An Eastern editor remarked, in a polemi 
oa) article, that though ae would not oall his 
opponent a liar, he must say ikat if the gen- 
tleman intended to state what was utterly 
false, he had been remarkably successful in 
his attempt. 

Boatswain of an ooean steamer to sea. 
man, who seoms to be hunting for something, 
“Welj, what are you looking ter?t” “Fora 
pail” “What do you want of a pail?” “I 
want to wash my faces.” “Un, jastopen your 
mouth, and you won’t have any face to 
wash.” 


Mr. Prigsby (at dinner, to a fair Knick- 
erbocker On & Visit to the city fer the third or 
fourth time)—*‘I’ve heard you are so awfully, 
ah, clever, you know.” Miss Sharp— Excuse 
me, Mr. Prigsby, you must have mais a siight 
mistake, for I assure youlam next to an 
idiot.” 

**Biondes,’’ says a society journal, ‘are 
out of fashion.” Young men who have re- 
cently married blondes will now deeply re- 
gret that they didn’t select brunettes. But if 
they were to exchange them for dark-nued 
women it would occasion some unpieasaat re- 
marks. me 

The latest fashion in ceremoaies gives us 
triangular cups and saucers. By practice a 
mAn can get #0 that he will be able to drink 
from one and senda the liquid down the inside 
instead of the outsicie of cis fthroat, bat it is 
better to do the practicing in private, with an 
oid shirt on. 

A lecturer once prefaced his discourse up- 
on ibe rhinoceros with, “Il must beg you to 
give me your undivided aitention. indeed, 
it is abso. utely impossible that you can form 
a true idea of the bideous animai of which we 
are about to speak unless you keep your eyes 
fixed on me.” 


Nothing is so admirable as logic. A Gar- 
man traveler hurried out of the car, tired and 
dusty, and, seating Rimeecif at a restaurant 
table, cried out, “Walter, bring me a bee!- 
steak!” The waiter replied that be would be 
cnarmed to do £0, but tuat it toektwenty min- 
utes to cook « steak, walle the train waited 
oniy ten minutes. Tne Kiadly aad sweet 
tem pered traveler retorted, “ Weil, tnen, bring 
me ball # beefstenk.” 


symptoms ip the case of one of the patients. 
“I am not oa duty to-morrow,” he says, to the 
nurse, as he takes bis departur ‘try and 
make him hold over till the day after to mor- 
row, so that [oan make the post-mortem as 
s00n as we get him out of bed.” 


It was in a restaurant the other day that 
&@ waiter was apologizing for the dilapidated 
state of his napkin. “Don’t mention it,” re- 
“1 don’t mind 


kin is always sure to be clean.” 
next ten minutes nothing could be heard but 
the butter eombing its bair out in the pantry. 


The following is printed as the model re- 
commendation for a servant: The bearer has 
been in my house a year—minus cleven 
months. During that time she has shown her- 
self diligent—at the house door; frugal—in 
work; mindful—of herself; prompt—in ex- 
cuses; friendly—towards men; faithful—te her 
lovers; Bonesi—whea everything has van- 
ished. 


This is the way a Vasear gir! tells a joke : 
“Oh, giris ! I have just heard the best thing te- 
day. It wasjusttoofuany. I can’t remem- 
ber how it came about, but one of the girls 
said te the professor—oh, dear, | can’t remem- 
ber just what she said ; but the professor’s an- 
awer was just too fanny for any use. I forgot 
just exactiy what he said, but it was too good 
for anything !"’ 


Wher a young man at a boarding-house 
found the girl he adored was firting with an- 
other fellow, he didn’t try to make either be. 
lieve the other false. He hired the waiter to 
bawl eut im the kitchen, loud enough to be 
beard in the dining-reom, “éecond piate o’ 
onions, and a fresh piate o’ perk and beaus for 
Miss Bieank” The other fellow, of course, 
heard it, and dropped her. , 

A fashionable magazine says ‘‘gathered 
waists are very much worn.” Ifthe men 
would gather the waists carefully, and nottry 
to outdo a vies in squeesing, they would not 
be worn so much. Some men £o to work gath- 
ering a waist just as they would go to work 
washing sheep, or raking and binding. They 
eught to gather a waist as though it was eggs, 
done up in a funnel-shaped brown paper ata 
cormer grocery. 


‘‘Above all things in the world,’’ sail a 
youth who stands on the street corners for & 
living, “dol value the love of my dear mo- 
ther.” “God bleas you, young man, for these 
nobie sentiments,” said a missionsry. ‘‘Hav- 
ing so much love and respect for a mother,you 
need no other recommendation to successful 
men who will aid you.” “Yes,” continued the 
young man, “mother feeds me, clothes me, 
does sy washing, and bas been doing it for 
twenty-five years. I don’t know what I 
should do without her.” 


Boston brides are said to chatter in bad 
French at the hotel tables when on their wed- 
ding tour This is indeed good news. Any 
scheme that wi!! result in making a bride use 
some language not generally understooa 
ought to be encouraged. When tae average 
citizen is obliged to sit calmly Dy sod bear 
suco remarks as, ‘'Piease pass me the buttah, 
dahling,’’ and “Now, lovey, you're awfuliy 
mean if you don’t let me nave a bite of your 
biscuit,” be feels a wild springing impaise to 
hit somebody with a club, and the man ia the 
next seat wonld ebeerfuliy furnish the afore 
sald weapon. 

That invalid wife, motber, sister or child 
can be made the picture of heaith with Hop 
Bitters. 

Once upon s times mule, without having 
received an invitation, attended a conven- 
tion of animais that was calied for tne par- 
pose of discussing the best metbods of fam- 
ily government. “What do you Know about 
all this?” asked the president, tauatiang!y; 
“pave you ever raised any children?” The 
muie wept. “Akh, 20," she said; “I have never 
raised anything out fali-grown men; dat, 
land of the pligrim! you should see how i 
raised them—you should see me raise & man 
that weighs as much as David Davis.” Upon 
raising a vote, we mule was immediately 
elected Gnancial secretary, with power to 
send for persons and papers. 


Apropos of the story lately teld anent a 
shepherd’s dog besaving badly in a Sootch 
ehurch—a very rare occurrence—it is aiso re 
lated that not long ago & clergyman trom 
Edinburgh, when taking & service in & coun: 
try church, 80 which the congregation brought 
their dogs, was muck surprised at tne peopie 
not rising as usual for him to pronounce tne 
benediction. Me waited for some time, and 
at last the clerk bawied eut, Say awa’, sir; it's 
joeoct ta chate the Gawgs.*’ Taey vad found 
that when tre people stood up the dogs wok 
iyfor « sign of departure, and by whining and 
parking showed tneir pleasure. Tho peopis, 
therefore, kept their seats, aad ihe dogs were 
athena 




















: 


° 
. 
a 
53 
y 
5 
i 
S 
e 


b 
if 
i 
i 


a 

: 
a 
fl 
nat 


; 
& 
: 
: 
8 
:8 
5 
: 
$ 
= 


The 
picturt sare splendid works of art, 
tifally illustrate tha tender allusions ‘= 
the poem. Price of each volume in ful) boll- 
aon” For sale by Claxton & Co., 


MAGASINGES. 
“Most of juvenile mag Aztnes,” 
what the t Free Presa Calis Bt. Miondies. 


sou 
tion te Bt. Nichoias ign boliaay eift the fans ° 
ence and joy of which is felt twelve times a 


peipal actors. Atbol 
Mayhew telis in a simpie bat geese way the 
story of his adventures in Albania, and Wirt 
tee: gossips cheeriiy of seme c 
elsb baer articles are aii illustrated, 
are ued 


AR sever contr papers, Eu 
Achuvier’s *' Peter the Great,” the Sfthind iast 
ivetallment of the biography of Mi)) ihe 
French painter, and the second of the of 
-Glim of Parisian Art,”’ which contains 
a num of original sketches by French art- 
iste. Among the iliustreted is one by 
Charies 6. Robtnson, D D, on “The Bibie 80- 
clety and the New Revisi..2,.” in which rrme 
more sesaious than wise defencers of fin 
James’ version are 
mauner. 
With the December number Morford’s New 
Monthly closes lis frat volumes. The success 
which has attended ia pablication th b- 
out the year should certainly guarantee a fu- 
tureeven more successful, and establish it 
among the popular pertodicais of the day. 
The current namber opens wilh a poem on 
“La Bernhardt,” by Lawrenos Keyle |:ono- 
van There isa timely holiday drama “Santa 
Claus,” by Henry Morford John Hay fur- 
ness has & paper oa “Afi«r the Blect eo; and 
Crar'otle Adams writes apout * americans in 
Venice.” The other conients are: “Marte 
Antoinette;” “Lake Otseg”,” by William Lina 
Keeso; “Almost a Oruntens.” continued 
* Burreand Highiand Mary; “Mer aries of 
tne St "No Xx, W:i'lam Lino K ese; “A 
Bela Thanksgiving Boym..” * Lafayette 
College aad President Cattell whew trait 
is the frontispice; aad the o.uer de nts. 

Bnuckie’s explanation of tne deciine of the 
spirit of religious ution, was that in 
modern times faith bat undergone an eciipse, 
and the men could not bring themselves to 

te others into believing that whereof 
hey were toemselves sken'ical. The inade- 
quateness Of this explanation of one of the 
most striking social phenomena of our time, 
is forcibly shown in the North American Re 
view for January, by Prof John Fisxe, who 
assigns a number of other canees that bave 
been at least as influential in bringing about 
this most desirable result. The other articles 
in this number of the Rview are: ‘“Controll- 
ing Foroes in American Piitics.”” by Senator 
Geo. F. Edmunds; “Atheism in Uol'eges,” by 
Prestient Jonn Bascom;*The Ruins of Cen- 
tral America,” by Desire Charney; * Part'san 
Government,” by William D Le nonss a> 
ular Art Edaca'tion,” py Pc { Joua F. Weir; 
“The Limitations of &x,” by Nina Morais; 
“The Mission of the Dewocratic Pariy,” by 
Senator Wiliam A. Wailiaceh; a1 d finaly, a re- 
view of recent Philoiowical Works, by Prot. 
FF. A March. The Keview ts solid by beok- 
sellers 220 newsdes. srs generally. 

The January number of Lippinco’t’s Maga- 
zine, which Opens anew series At & reauced 
vrien, presents tteeif in an ar istioaliy de 
sizned cover that at O00o &tlrac's an” pleases 
theeye [be opentny, articie, an account ofa 
Boman Art $chbool, associaicu wito toe names 
of Fortuny and other iamous artists, is from 
tne vivactous pem of Mre Mar t Bertha 
Wright, and ts weli lllu-trate.. “Ao Vid New 
a Seaport” by Cuuries Burr Tedd, re 
eails the checkered history of New London 
Oonn. The tl:ustrations nave .ce rare merit 
ot being faitnfai transcripts of (ne +cenes ana 
objects they protess to represe:.t Te ertist’s 
pencil) bas also been en ple ed to beigsten the 
attractiveness @1 & novVeiett,to run througa 
three numbers. amony re #bOIt Ftories, 
“Tne Called Meeting,” by Jrunie Woodville, 
igone of the most ami .oie anu amausin 
sketches of megro charncter ever pubiisb 
Toere are several articies in the nuaber de- 
serving more delalied mention than we are 
able to give them. “OutDoor Life on tne 


in ® severel) sar. 


Buine,” vy Marriott Pye, ix a Verilabie pan- 
orama, of th scenes sugrested by i's title. Mr. 
Kirk bas an interecting papervn Madame de 
Secel “My Mining Investments” wiil be 
found very suggestive; and “Race in Brasti” 
treats amusingiy Of tae intx.d popaia.ion of 
toat country. [he “Moutuly Gossip” is 
gieatly extended, and <ivived inivu seciions, 
one being Gevoted to “Public Tepics;” an- 
ota-r, under the titie of * Pince aux Dames,”to 
feminine tnterests; a tuirc to art matiera; 
whi.e & fourta > apenaemans and ——- 
neous" Ver a doSen short and 6 pa- 

mabe this ee 
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SOME CURIOUS EPITAPHS. 


OMBETIMES a pun or play on the name is 
introduced, such as in the epitaph on 
John White: 


Mere lies John, a shining light, 
Whose name, life, actions, all were White. 


The following was rather epigrammatic than 
e@pita pais, in regard to the Rev. John Chest: 


Byvoeath this lies burted 
One Chest within another ; 

The euter chest was al! that’s good ; 
Who says so of the other? 


We may sately assert that Owen Moore him- 
self did not pen the following : 


Owen Moore is ) $e wome 
@win’ more be could: pay. 


More likely to be genuine are those epi- 
taphs which involves small amount of bat 
logic, syutax,or bad grammar in their cem- 
porition. In one graveyard is said to be the 
following : 

Here lyes the bodies of George 

Your heres and ail their posterity 

For filty back wards. 
And in another as follows: 


Mare lies five babies and children doar, 
Three at Uswestry, and two here. 


Others, again,are delightfully circumstan- 
tial, such as that on Jobn Adams: 


Here lies sohn Adams, who recetved a thump, 
might on the forehead, trom the parish pump. 


Or a touch of jollity in them, as this: 


H re lies John, with Mary bis bride— 
Tang livedand they lang whlie they- was 


And 5 es tnt was obliged to knock under the 
lable, 


This one is suggestively laconic : 


Here lice, wrapt in cla 
‘ne body of Wilitam 
I Dave nO wore WO Bay. 


ray; 


If Dryden really wrote the epitanh on bis 
Wits, attributed to him, and which he intend- 
ed for her tombstone, had he outiived her, he 
must indeed have felt and owed ber little al- 
fection : 


Hare lies my wife; here jet her lie; 
»be’s DOW at rest, and 80 am |. 


One Mra, Shute gave occasion, we are told, 
for the following : 


Here lies cut dowa lik» un ‘pe fruit, 
Tne wile of Deacon amoes8 ule; 
Bne died Of urin king too mucn cofesa, 
Anbpy Vominy eighbiwon forty. 


James Wyatt, it is highly pro»sls, took no 
pari in the cone ction of Lois efu-ion: 


At rest beneath this churchvard stone 
ules slingy Joumy Wyatt; 

Hw died one morning just at won, 
Aud saved & dinuer by it. 


The occupation of a dver has suggested 
many @pitaphs of aa Obvious Characier, such 
ae 


Hea dyed to live, and lived to dye 
Also: 
Me died himself, and dyod uo more. 


A use(al bint is wrapped up in the foliow 
ing: 
Died of thin shoes, January 1839 


Many epitaphs seem to be intended to en. 
lighten the public On some point which the 
friends of the deceased deem of importauce. 
One @pitaph tells us that 


Some have childron, and some have none; 
H sre lies Lue mother vl twonly-vne, 


4 double epitaph records the mournful tale 
thus: 


Here lies two brothers by misfortune sur- 
rounded ; 

Vae died ot ‘his wounds, and the other was 
drowndea— 


4 fata) disaster could hardly be recorded in 
Drieier torm than the loiiowing : 


Here lies jobn K vss 
K .oked Dy & Duss. 


When the cele»rated Gsneral Wolfe died, « 
premium was. @sred jor the desi written epi- 
taphon tostcM@ er. A number of poets of all 
Gestriptions eutcred the competition, and 
among the resi was one as foliows: 


Me marohed witbeut dread or fears, 
at the head of bis DOlu grenadiers, 
Aad Whal Was more rr Warkabie—nay, very 
= portieees. 
@c.lm up rocks taai were quite _a- 
dicalar. — 


Take the following as an example, business 
ano sorrow combined: Invuneo!l the ceme 
Vertes near Pari«, 4 swall Jawp some years ago 
was kept burning under so urn over tae 
grave ; and an tnscripiion on the gravestone 
ran thus, when 'ransiaied into English: Here 
lies Pierre Victor Fournier, inventor of tne 
Bveriasting Lamp, which consumes only one 
ecentime’s worth of of] inan hour. Me wasa 
good tather, ror, and bn«band, Ht« tnconsc!- 
Sbie widow Goutinaes bis Lusiness in tue Rue 
aux Prois. @o0ds sent te a:! parts o/ the city. 
Do not mistake tue Opposite shop for chis. 


i 
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“This is only corn silk,” marmured the boy 
penitentiy. “I don’t care what it is. I am 
going to tell on you, and see that you don’t 
get into that beastly, horrid, degrading 
habit.” © © © Itisevening. Miss Murray 
ig sitting on tke front stoop with Algernon. 
It is moonlight,and the redolent spirits of the 
boneysuckles and syrings are wafting bliss to 
their already intoxicated souls. “Would little 
birdie object to my smoking a cigarette?” 
“Not at all,” replied Miss Murray. ‘1 rather 
l're cigarettes. They are so fragrant and ro- 
mantic. I think they are just too delicious 
for anything.” “Then I'll light one.” He 
lights a cigarette, and they talk about—the 
weather for two bours and a halt. 
uate 


oure you, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy 
was discovered by a missionary in South America. 
tend a self-addressed envelope to the REV. JOSEFH T. 
inManN, Station LD, New York City. 








A little Hop Bitters saves big Doctor bills, long 
sickness, suffering and perhaps Geath. Bee notice. 





Wheu eur readers answer any 44 
vertisoment found im these columns 








Blecp, Appetite, and Strength 
Return when Hosietter’s Stomach Bitters te system- 
atically used by a billous dyspeptic sufferer. More- 
over, since the brain sympathises clorely with the 
stomach and its associate orgens, the liver and the 
bowels as their derangement ts rectified by the action 
of the Bitters, mental despondency produced by that 
derangement disappears. 

For sale by all vruggists and Dealer« generally. 


THE 
Right Speedy 


CORN SHELLER, 


ls (heap, Durabie and & 
fective nm be easl'y werbed 
HA aboy. Shells from 12 to 
14 bushels of ears per hour, 
It te ibe best hand-sbelier 
made. Does the best work 
and works the hest. 








Warranted for five re 
AGENTS WANT IN 
oh. dd COUNTY For 


: vular send h A to or for par- 
_ tieu 


ee 


HUMP HR isi 
and ae 

Been In use 3) DME 

is the moat —s 

pape ynowa, © 


vial of Resp Hae or aS ‘Fignor, Map bm 
Fimo ay 





— . —— 


AGENTS can make $5.00 PLRD 


PLATFORM FAMILY SCALE. 


vigbs accuratlyt Pp o85 ibs. Its hand- 
comme apreston re) twit atercmht. Retail 
fp tee, #1. (ber Family Scales weighing 
b los.ce a pve te "a given 
free. Terms a ' suprise old 
(cents, DOMESTIC “SCALE co., 
Cinciunatl,v 


TONBCTAR: A me‘t-inal Tonle or nee ar, 

Cures D) sp s'a DVeoility, Ner 

vouspess, Lu Pea Liver Compiai't. ete it 

has vo equal snd Issa a ever 
Hegister’s Linime::' is superior to ali others. A trial 

Will con vines. Reginer, Prop'r, 324 8. Sb st 

5 hi'a., Pa Agents wanted for (hese great remedies. 

per cent. pr at. Write ‘or rpericdas. 
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ARDS, 0 Lily & 
Crane Vasucee broil, Eogreved in Colore.cns Lave 
Cesena ae Sr aco., Wertville, ur 
O BO ~ B100O; 3 0 83 B.ops 


‘QOU 4TSHiP and 3 MARKIAG E,W on- vem 
ots, mr velativos and dis 
LOVE: we tort married or cing, eecuriog 


DR. RADWAY’S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SOROFULA OR SYPHILITIO, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 
BE IT SEATED IN THE 


Lumes on Sromace Sxrn on Bonus, FLEE 


on NERVES, 
OORBUPTING THE SOLIDS AND VITIATING 
THE FLUIDS. 
Ohronic Rheumatism, Lee om 


xT ocfling ot the ae Srapenean We 


BY RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


ROMA TURALGIA 


DIPHTEERIA 
INFLUENZA, 


SORE THROAT 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FEW MI 


BY RADWAY'S ‘READY 1 RELIEF. 


Bowel Complaints. 
Dresvene, Cholera Morbus, or pair fa! 
———— minutes ty taking Radway Mente Holic. 
No congestion inflam: Cd 
lassitade, wi)! tollow the use of the & *%. Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For neadoee. whetber siek ornervous: Nervous- 
ness and 8 yey yt lam bago, pains 


a $ 
f+ AY f, leurtay Ets. 


> 
Soe mooeaete fierincatecs, aa: 


cure, 
PRICE, 50c. ‘PER BC BOTTLE. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PULLS, | se. 


hing } ri ct With- 
out Pain, Pain, always Heliable and Searal Tin their } 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 
elegantly coated with apes Gam. 


rge, cleanse and en. 
mLADWA uM) Ficus, for the cure of all of 
the Stomach, Liver, Rowels, Ki Bladder. 


Ba” Observe = follow! «ymptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Li ve Consti pati 
Piles, Fu in the ene ft ag di 
of the Stomach, Nau*ea, Heartburn, im, —bde 
Fullness or Weight in the Stomach, | sou 
ary J or Flattering at the Heart, Choking or Suffer: 
Sensations when ip a lying re, Dimness of 
Vi sion ‘‘ots or Webs before the sight, Pover ana Dull 
Pain in the Head, ! ‘efictency of Perspiration, Yellow- 
nees of the skin and Kyes, Pain {un the Side, Chest. 
Limbs, and sudden F Yinshes of Heat, Burning in the 


A fow doses of RADWAY 6 PILLS will free Sthe sys 
conn from all the above-named disorders 


Price, 25 Cents per Box. 
mld, the reader must consult our books 


and papers on the subject of diseases and their cure 
amon, Losent may be named: “False and True.'! 
+ on Irritable Lrethra.’’ **Radway on Scrof- 
ta, and others relating to different ciaases of Diseases. 


8O0LD BY DRUGGIBTS. 


Read “False and True.” 


to RBADWAY & o.. No. @ 
URCH 8t.. New Yor 
thousands will will be seat teyeu. 
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Send a ietter sta 
WARREN. corner or cl 
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tions for 


rowing. Only 10 cen 
a ° f you afterwards order seeds uct 
in 


Vi" ‘K's 8 SEEOS are the best 
Fioral Guide will tell how to get and grow them 
ViCK'’S FLOWER AXRD V*GETABLE GAUDBRH, 
€ ed Plates. 600 En vings For 6 cents 
covers; $1.08 in elegant cloth. German or 


+ lish 
pet Rms ayy MONTHLY MAGAZINE—8 


sravi . Price $1.% a il on 
Specimen umbers sent for ;3 copies. 
Address 


JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y. 


R. DOLLARD, 
518 
CHESTNUT 8T., 


Premier Artist 


InN A 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTII- 
ATING WIG and SLASTIO BAND TOUPEES. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy: 
Por Wige, Inehes. 
te. 5, Shp seune of the 





the head to neck No.3. Over forehead as 
No.3. From ear to ear over as req 

the top. No. 3. Overthe crown of 
No.4 ay ear the head. 

round fe” 


gusta igs  hoapete ‘Cactert “Wigs ‘Hut Whee 
} bin tg" raids, Cur etc., beautifully manufac- 


d as chi aR - shment in the Un- 
ion, Letters tre — aay pais of the world will receive 


oa te Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentleman's 





AN ONLY DAUGHTER CURED OF 
CONSUMPTION. 


When death was heurly expected, all remedies 
having failed, and Dr. H. James was experimenting 
with the many herbs ef Calcutta, he accidentally 
made a preparation which cured his only chiki of CON - 
BSOMPTION. His ehild is now in this country and 
enjeying the best of health. He has proved to the 
world that OONSUMPTION can be positively cured, 
The Deotor now gives this Recipe free. only asking 
two green stamps te pay expenses. This Herb also 
cures night sweats, nausea at the stomach, and will 
break a fresh cold up in twenty-four hours. Address 
CRADDOCK 2@ CO., 1682 Eace street, Philadelphia, 
naming this paper. 
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A QUIOK REMEDY FOR 
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Tus Iwmatrve Prt.ow is the name of a new appll- 
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- The Greatest Variety m One Establishment 
IN THE UNITED STATES, 
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- ADDRESS A POSTAL CARD AS ABOVE. e 
Jt forLadies goods,write on tt.as follows. 
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Liat for Fall ance Mpulor 1880, 


(Name) 
(Town) 
(County) 

















If for gentlemen’s goods, write for Price List No. 8 

In either case you will receive the book by return mafl. It tells how to 
get goods from the city cheaply, quickly and safely, with privilege of return 
and refund of money if not suited in every particular. 

The distance makes no difference. We send goods and samples to overy 
Btate and Territory. 
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the Melodette, or Automatic Piano, 


The most marvelions mechanical in- 
vention of the age. it will play any tune that 
eve r Was writien,in « and pleasing manner. 
Dificalt sud simple music prvduced ina masterly et) le, 
end it can be played by a child as well as by @ grown 
Person, and will furnish music for scial gatherings of 
any de-cription, playing hour afer hour, without any 
know be -uge of mu: le being required in the operation. 
The most wonderful of ail musical fuventions; a ma- 
chive whichina purely mechanical maunet produces 
any kind of nusic, Waltzes, Polkas, Mari hea, &c, &c., 
without any practice or knowledge of music whatever ; 
fu this respect far superior to any music-box, even 
though it costs many times as much, fur there i. wo limit whatever te 
the number of tuars it will piav. This instrument is ow @ somewhat 
similar principle to the wond riul Phone. gravh, the perforations in a 
fiealle strip producing the ete et. It tas just been perfected (the eccom- 
panyive cut showing it in iteim) roved form), and te having the largest 
sale ever obtained by a musical iustrument in the country. It hae solid 

ne = eh ae of green brona ; the notes of bars (the muse 
produc: rs) are metal, on raime princivie asa taning-fork. which produce cleer an ost 1 * notes. never get ftune 
the Lars are struck by strikers, (he sume as the wires are ina io og only ta ne bn engee ine aS by rh — " nw 
strip of prepared paper in which the tuiue is stamped or perl. sted, is about inches wide, aud as it passes th the rollers and 
over the keys the # rikers spring thr ugh the perfora ions t *paperand strike the right note; thie is al! done eautomatice!iv, 
Without any assistance from the operator (except turuing th. collers), and the tane is played perfectly. It would be one of the 

if 









most appropriate presents to make anyone, exsjwcla'! Te there is no other musical inetrumeut. tien if | me 
Its capacity or capability almost unlimited. Itisselling faster than any nvectenl ery Be PD, ay ry °, 
+h everbody delichted, The regular retail price of the Melocette is only BS, Includi» a aw er of lar tunes. Addre-s 
ene Massachusetts Orgun ( ©@., 57 WASHINGTON BTKEFT Boston, Mass., Hole Manufacturers, BPECIA’, 
sends amie Inatromont em wieha n d Agent ta every town, and Lig money can be = eo these instruments. We wil 
ple rument to any one w ehing tu act as our ag nt, for 3.25, Roxen Fre uding og OLA 
ive territory, Orderatonce, $50 4 week easily mods Wekees lu Siertimeniate, _ iene 























HONEY-COMSB SPIRALS. 


A NEW ARTICLE LOK LADIES’ FANCY WOlIaA, 


We give here one or tvo iliustrati. oO. Ornamen- 
tal Work, made with our HMones-Comyp wperats. f\ 
These Spirais ave delicate shavings of Wood in varie 

colors, Which can be ensily innue into Loxes, LDaskets, 
Screens, Frames. Wall bockets and o her articles of or- 

Nament and utility tho Numerous to mention, 

The cost of the materi ts toiding and the pene) 
process of construction se sity itwlilatord oy 


old and young pieuasing and profitable emoloye an 
ment. Any indy. bow. or cir! can make numer. cepa d 
ous Ornaments! and neefh) articies with these ine ? 
delicate and beautifully colored spirals which ‘a MN . J 
could not be prrehaed for leas than #5 and 

which sell readily st a large profit. For 20 ts eat . pi! 
post-paid, a package of Tf 





we will send 
) rale axe. colors. one coil « f wire & N instrt ‘ethane, with 40 (legrams ond our 
Tinetmotod Catstnene of 1.000 :entn articles, Addrees PATTEN & NS 








AUTOMATIC CORNET. 


The Latest and Greatest Musical Wonder. 


je Cornet is the latest invention in the musical line The actice of 
ones marvelivcas. ibe picture represents the manner of playing: 
simply turning the littie crank on the side produces most exquisite music. The mausiv- 
are geouine Gret-clase Organ Reeds, and the music itecifis like that of aa 
renee played on the hich notes, with the flute stops out. The tunes can be played 
without any instruction or Rnowledge of music whatever 
Sy tioqaraen A little strip of payerin which the tune bas perforated, le placed in tbe 
instrum-at, aad then simp!y teroing the li tie bandie brings out the tune in @cieerandextreme- 
ly melodious manner, Selections of choice muse accompany each “cornet.” Any chili can 
play thie instrument; the music ie very pleasing: new tanes can be easi'y obtained. and ao 
morical instrument im the world cen more genuine entertainment, et burme of in oom- 
pany, thao the Antomatic Cornett, Auyone can play it, and produce the latest muric in « man- 
ner that will rp re eg — instruments are all strongly and elegan'!y made of © = 
woods, ebonized trimmiags. i es » @ meat case, 4 6.0. directions, éc., 
yy express 4 motte tay tte “foe AR y mth prepa’ -30 tira inves rer ~ ad 
‘Addren, "Eh -» > Washi 









achingteon St., Mestuu, Mass. 
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BO) serous. Poem, © Gilt & Colored, Scroll Cards 


The Literary Revolution. 


py ph in prepa LFS 
Victories rieieceancitns Cae pomanaen Sean ore ae 


volames will be req 
ro has achieved is, Utleus, to be attributed to ite ihintuwindihase 


only 
“fee Saas roree Poo yucca beckery neatly and stromety bow 
=) phy oe rows are Veco within heir each renee rere 
rent of only sede coht ae as pet ore wd Rocke fone mili itp oly. and wee hooks sold at pred 81 each given 
a! at a prent of 3 cent each give a profit of Seems 


“LIBRARY oF 


UNIVERSAL KNOWLEDGE 


A im reprint of t' » last (188 London edition 
Large o Type | Edition, ofc saline So FE 


ucidate the text ted from new eloctroty brevier “ ~ paper, P| 
hound t in Aftoon Se volumes of about 900 . cach Mt Pil cc ntain, ; ecabnuk I) percent more 


pages 
than A vom eg @ per cent more than Johnson's Cyclo lan, and, t hi mall 
general reader it is far superior to either of them, ite cont. tent 8 fraction not tes , rice Volumen Leto VE. are 
now ready, and other My boy will follow, at lenst two each month, ee entire war y avr 
1" 188 Ri probably sooner. Price per volume, in cloth, 91.00;4 ia half Kussia, git ton Mg 1.60; postage 


“AN AMAZING | OFFER. 


& has been cur custom te proviens publientions So fer ret 
received. In pursuance of that policy, on or before Deeember 81 only, we ne pee to Ga $- . =f ye} 
of 15 volume: compl:te, for the hominal yrice of @ Ft for the edition in cloth, and tor the 
in half Russia, twp. The price during January wl A to oh iys 50 = rthee 
advance will bo made cach month till the work is completed. Volumes 
svon as they are issued, or whon the set is cuanplete 


Chambers’s Encyclopatia 


Ao 0 postion of the Li of Universal Know Chainbers’s 

the A an additions, con) in 15 volumes 16mo, In ‘his eayh 7, le it la pr seted tree om hy new ape clematen pe nay Bee ae 
from very clear nonpareil type. Price, Acme omne. m Cioth. 67,80 dus adit edition (Mner, heav paper, wile 
margins), half Russia, gilt top, 9) 6. In this style it delivered ty purchasers 


What is the Verdict? 


Anybody can afford to own « cyclopmdia now.— Pres, Elienvilie, N. Y. 
We can only repeat our heart comet of a scheme which places in the hands of the people the best 
Mterature at a merely nominal Boston 
. The day of cheap and good. s is once more with us, and the American Book Exchange merits the praise fer 
” ‘enn. 
relative lett you a colomal fortune which you are spending in publishing books for the le at 
sonar rn, ame cme opine But won't the old-line puulishers be glad when it is HB. ¥. Cone 
=, 0) gvune 
- i, any man may, and wy y- man should, have a library.—T7e Alhance, Chicago, IIL 
mot doing womens it in bookmaking. A few dollars will purchase a good library. W pronvunce them the best 





money Sat ever came to our notice. — The Watchman, Borton., 

mit ina matter rd, Chicago, Hl bouks, in fin binding with guod paper and good type, can be offered at such 

oe e.— f 
mt isam h wo will not attempt to explain how the American Book Exec ean efford to publish 

mich a cheap series of books. her publishers may be inclined to sneer at them, but so long i the 
Frohange publiat a Louk at one-tenth the cust al which it is offered elsewhere, sneers cannut burt them. —Ceerier- 

We have sofore riven generous notices of this work, because we believe we are doing a favor to our 
readers oe ‘Hered, U — Uhio. 

It entirely oblfterates the ¢ by many who really want a dencycl pedia, but are anable to fy 
one of the expensive editions. - gulte'a number ef vur readers are #u. we for it, and express themselves high) 


1. — Times, Cochranton, Pe 
We know of no publi ‘atlon of recent date that deserves so large a share of public encouragement as this ova.— 


y 
Tie Amortton Exc is doing a very remarkable work in the reproduction of standard books at 
edly Row prtecs- saree’, Boston. 
character of this marvelously low work is too well known to need much elaboration of ite merits — Tele 


Pittsbu 
rere are wll printed and bound. Their form is vartly more convenient than the uenal unwieldy quarto or 
octay::, and their price is cheap pave nd all redent in buok-making —Sunday Capital, Columbus, Ohio 

It has with the diligence and skill, and d'the literary graces which have been lavished 
upon it makes its longer articles t as well as th: roughly instructive and trustworthy stadies. Nothi 
neerna to have been omitted, eas 4 —— jally in the sctentific, biograph cal, and historical articles, everythin 
brought up to tev bere’s, in fact, is the cheapes , he most complete, and in all senees te 
enc ‘clonemdia, — ly - “Chactnnath 1880. 

It h_« given opt pleasure to recommend your noble enterprise thro out Virginia. Your names will 
have to stand with those of ileera. Cobden, Nightingale, Morse, Fulton, aud ison, as reformers of the nine 
teenth century.—R 8. ostved. ts Richmon |, Va 


The books are received. sees well roll plonsed | with them. Your company ta worth more to the common people 
than the Peabod fy mt 1 to look -. our catalogue, You deserve the praises of all classes 
of he people. “2 aakin Col oe. North Carolina. 

housands of bi ‘ont the man who Invented nting, thousands more for him who uses that invention for 





of 
the benefit of hi« ty ey The b aor which | have rece ved from you are wonderful volumes for the 
money.—L, B. COMKLINE, P Church, Whitewater, W 


Standard Books. 


Macaulay's “ England” reduced from §7.40 to $1 %; Gibbon's “ Kome ™ from $9.0 to $8 00, Grote’s 
History. « greece” from $18.00 to $2.00; Kol! in’ . * Ancient nett. 9 aay Mommeen's “ Rome,” Green's 
a wey, " Gul zt’ s * France,” Menzei’s “Germany,” Carlyle French He volution,” Bohiller’s 

ear’ 


“Thirty wi Creasy’ 's * Battles of the World,’ ’ prepering, equally low in price. 
One book each of the great authors who have won clamic fame life is too short to read all thetr 
work bat’ ou can read one of each. Extra cloth bound, large A » to ‘9 cents each Kevtt's iction. 
Ivan io ~ a — of wets, * Elivt’ .. * Romola,’ Bulwer’ #” Pompe ii,” Kingsiey's “Hy patia,” 
Eherr’s “ Warde ” ae J Irvin “Knie ke rhocker,” Cervante’a * Don Quincte, Hugo's “Lee Misere 
bles,” Thackeray's yt fohicans, 'Le Sage'’s “Gil Bias.” Goethe's” Wilhetm Metter.” Bic 


ter's “ Titan,”’ De Stasi's “ Coriane,” acxkeynal I'« Alec Fortes,” Mulock’s “ Johm Halifax,” Bronte’s” Jane Eyre,” 
rgenctff's * Father and Son,” Reade’s “ Love Me Little. 


a oe ht standard hooks reduced tn coet from 847% to 81.70. among other works be! 
Bi . Carlyle, Macaulay, Uibben, Lamartine, Michelet, Biniios, I lutarch, Liddell, A 


Odyuewy,’ "HW enls, “Light of Asia,” flue edition, & conte, Nemans's, @ 


Shak ye large type. 8 8 ir 81.10; Milton. 40 cante Dante, 3) cent; Virgt!, 39 cents; Homer's 
hi : oetry. 


Chambere’s “ Clycloperdia of Engtish Literatnre,” reduced from $9 00 to $2 00, Taine from $10 ro 
Literature. to @ cents; Macaulay's bemy«' f om $ 3/6 t, $1 Mexteorn € lasiew.” five vole, & 0 
to @ cents, Pruissart’s “ Chrunicios ” from §6.W Ww gL, “The Keoan from 62.78 to 30 conte, 
“ Amertoan Patrioti«m,” # cents 
Finely [uatreted, at @centacach “ Arabian Nig'ht«." “ Robinson Crusoe.” Ponyan's” MPilerim ‘s 


Progress,” “ Zaop’s Fables,” Manchaueen fat Gulliver « Travels,’ Cecti'« Natural History, J i| 
conned from $3.75 to $1.04. Stories ami Ballads, cents, “ hari in Queer Laud,” W conte uven! e. 


red ord from @15°0 to #700, G e's Life of Chriet from @40 to & cent, 
Kier x ‘yclopusdia,” [rom $10.4 to $4.00; Smith's” Bible Lictionary,” from 41.0 W Mcents; 


“ Jowephus’s Works,” 
“Pictorial Hand np do od +m iMustrations I?eents “ atee th by Eneve 6.” MO conta’ * 
“Health for Womes, * Socenta. “Cure of Parn yeis,”” come we by author isce aneous. 
ot Bparrowgras Papers,” 9 cents.’ Leaves from In ry tas 1» Old law yer."¢1 
3. The Art: f ly autl fying Sutmrban Home Cire mania, reety wed fron | $8. 09 


autiful Homes, “:p's.o0. Se: r'srmizre.sietay tims dnt rete te 
oe ether hook that eam eoenre wisi ‘forthe « tect mer " 


people.” Geo. Wm. Curtissays:* Rucra sense and fine fewiing tual it should Le lies ry vi. age tery 


Revolution Pamphlets. 


Only books of the highest class are published by ua, and the prices are low beyond compertson wit 
hooks «ver before issu T Uhustrate and dewonstrate thew truths, we send the following books, ws cu, . 
and unabridged, post-paid, at the prices named 

wrap “* Pate of Frederick the Great.” Former price, 91% Rrevier type, price tcenta 

Car! tyle’s * Life of Robert Barns.” Former price, 1.5. Large trreviert rive See 

* Light o f Asia.” By Edwin Arnold. Former price @1% Teantif wint, brevier type price § rente 
Th m Hughes's“ Mani ne i brie’ Former price, @1 Beantifal brevier type. 5 
Mary Queen of Reo a L fe." by Lamartine Former price, @) 7 Direwvies typ pre Se+ ute. 

: Vicar of Waketicld” By Oliver Goldemith. Brevier type, beautiful print, pri ne 

Bunyan's “ Pilgrim's Selieen” Rourgeoia type, leaded . beautiful print, price 6 ce 

Dew-riptive catalogue sent free on request. Remit by tank draft, money order, registered letter, or by ear en 
Fractions of one dollar may be sent in p wage ttamps. Address 


AMERICAN BOOK EXCHANCE, 


JOHN B. ALDEN, wane. Tribune Building, New York. 
AGENCIES: milena, age a ee ya Ieserti. Ingham Clark Any Tole : ‘ 


Raver & Co, Chiang, State street; in suualier Wwus ibe der, only one ine 
yim 


Reli Yoong’ a Great “ Rible Concordance” (Spurreon seye Craden's t* child's play compared with 
igious. 


h the chear t 


15 








YouNe HAY OR OLD, 
Moastacte, Sow 


TAPE WORM 


tn 2 or 3 hours. For particulars address 
=. ICKHUES, No, 4. St. Mark’s Place New York. 











[NS FALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine 
, with stamp, to 


SOT See tater ees et ee 





KIDDER’S PASTILLES. PAST Bei B() 9:84 204, Fiera: Onrome Caras No 2 alike 
Agents big outfit 16c. Card Factory. Shelton. 
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Senden’ Department. 


PasNOY DRECOnS. 

M selecting costumes ior the innumerabie 
fancy balis now on the tapis for the holl- 
Gay sensen, originality is the one thing 
Gesired. The tollowing suggestions may 

be of use to my readersin soiving the prov- 
lem of wbat costume to select : 

Alphabet: | caw carried out in a way whiet 
would utilise a biack tulle dress. A great 
many letters had been cat outand pinsed on 
strips of biack tulle, and tacked on tne dress 
spirally, with huge A B C’s on the train; & 
large biack fan was carried in the band, with 
48 0 upon it; the same on the shoes; the 
vowels on veivet round the throat; and biaek 
Gapitais on the handxerenief. An uncommon 
Gress 1 once saw in a French pictare was a tull 
skirt of biue velvet, bordered with fur; the 
bodice iow aad pointed, the siceves to elbow 
with iace ruffes; ribbon at throat, and pow- 
Gered uair; any color might be chosen. “Dis- 
euse de Bonne Aventare”’ wasthe name of & 
very effective dress worm ata fancy ball; tne 
foundation was viack tulle, covered witn 
playing cards; the figure was enveloped ins 
long tulle veil, anda coronet of cards ap- 
peared en the bead, 

“The Puritan's Daughter,” with a plain 
skirt, just of the ground, of grey waterial; 
@ equare-eut Diack satin bodice and tunic aad 
sieeves, kerchief and large mob cap oO! soft 
white muslin, lomg biack silk mitiens, and 
black veivet roune the throat; the skirt should 
be si: My lined to set out pretty well ; tne biack 
tunic 1s open dows the front, caught back and 
looped up & little ; the bodice is made with a 
sbort basque, ratber poiated back and front, 
and the sieeves (just below the eibow) have 
turned-back gufs of white muslim, and then 
the frilis talliag over the arms; tbe mittens 
meet the frills; the Kerosief is pointed at the 
back, hemmed aii rouad, crossed in front, aad 
fastened round the waist at Lhe bacg ; ibe cap 
ig plain, falling very low on the hair at the 
back; tnis is a very simple but becoming 
dress ; and cottom-backed satin is quite per- 
misasabie at a oaiice Dall. 

Another ocostume—‘‘an arrangement in 
Diack and white’’—can be weil earried cut 
thas: Askirt of white sateen, with five gatn. 
ered Sounees, avout five or six inches aeep, 
coming tp to jJast above the knee (or a deep 
Kilting); ® basque bodice eat square baer ana 
front, with «eibew sleeves aad two wide 
scarves, composed of broad Diack and-wnhite 
striped cottes (tae wider the betier) crossed 
im froat and looped together at ihe back, 
ferming & sort Of train just touching tae 
ground ; tue siripod material shoald Be bougat 
by tue yard, And pul Om im its Mature: width; 
headdress, & emali cap Of tue Lwo eviurs ; long 
Diack gioves or mittens, Aud & Diack and WLite 
faa. 

A costume all white on one side, and all 
black Oa tue otber, BAif tue bal: piain, and 
Ralf powdered. It is calle. sometimes siack 
and Waiw,"’ or 'Nigutamu Moroing " “Waite 
China,” ali in wie, looms wwii in saveen, 
made wits a sacque Bad pavivrs, sau &equ-re 
@ut, pointed bouice sad @Gi00W siveves, & 1ace 
@ap, and the DAir turned up and powdered ; 
the skirt 's piain and ehort. “Niglt’’ can be 
Carried Out iD BiacK Musiin Wiis & NuuLCced 
skirt, long draped tunic, and eitber square. 
cut or low boulce, muco trimmed witn jet 
beads, jet tiara of stars, Bnd Jol Orbameuw' 
the biace fan painved Wilh & u.voniight sc3eae 
im white and grey ; LOe Jot should ve splined 
about 6Vorywheru, © Wake Le Uie-~s 100k 
bright. “Violets” oan be urranged in violet 
musiin over satin or joan, prvituy made, and 
trimmed with sprays of different vioieis seat- 
tered about, witu @ Wreath aud DviU10e, sprays 
of real violets and leaves ; tle fa0 suouid be 
cevered over with Vi vies, and Viviets O4 While 
lace for the bracelets ama necaiet. “Dawn,” 
ali in palo grey, and ‘Dask,"’ ia uull groy, aa 
be efecuveiy manmaceu, wit soit musiia or 
gause draped over the collon baceed satin, 
add the cruaments for tae (Oimer shoud ve 
silver (stars if peseibie, and @ siuring Of smoked 
pearis rouad the turoat, aud earrings to 
maton, for the latier. 

“BDresdea Unina,"' a pink quilted satin or 
silk petticoat, with three Nouuces 0: lace; an 
overakirt iooped weil back of Ogured siix er 
fouiard ; & low poimated bcdice, wits eivuow 
sleeves, trimmed with lace and rucnes of 
pink ; & lace Cap, Witm rosebuds On tne pow- 
aered hair ; long mittens, end an antique fan; 
the upper skirt should be of white ground, 
With roses and suds over it. 

Marguerite in “Faust” would wear a skirt 
ef cashmere, Over it a leuger One, looped up 
@t theside. The bodice is cul w reach te the 
hips, where there is & series Of loups er bands; 
the bodice is square, shewing a caemisetic of 
pilaited muslin; the light Aiting siceves are 
pumed +t Lae elbow, and siigatiy open at tae 
Wrist; @ satceel hangs at tue siue, a cros¢ 
round the peck, the bair in two long piaits, 
tied with ripbena. White amd biue, or all 
French grey, are the usual colors in cashmere, 
of whicn the dress is made. 

“Zerlina” is a Spanisa costume. | bave seen 
it aressed astoilows§ W bite satin skirt, wits 
black lace Bounces, or two Beunces of red 
netting, bordered with fringe ; $panisr podice 
Of black Veivetor satin, Diaided with gold, 
gold dagger at the side, Diack lace mauntiiia, 
With crimsen reses. 

“Qaceen of Hearts.""—Bodice in scarlet pop 
Mim, embroidered on tne side and straigui 
sleeves. A heart, eut out in red silk, is ap- 
piiq ee below the square epening Of tne white 
Gress. W nite gause drapery, Gnished of wita 





mented at intervals by red hearts. 
appear in the hair, and at the tip of the wand. 


“Vivandiere de Grenadiers "—Costume tn 
biuecioth. Jacket, trimmed wits red faille 
revers, with gilt or emsroidered crmaments. 
A barrel drum hangs at the side. Red silk 
crossbands surround the skirt. Loose Knick- 
erbockers. Pointed cictn cap, completed by 
piping and tassel in the contras\ing shade. 

Polish Costume —Jacket bodice of purple, 
Tieh biue, or biack velvet, trimmed with 
swansdown, the baaging siceves lined with 
white satin. QGolor and trimming of the vel- 
vet cap to mateh the jacket, the feather tuft 
fixed by & diamond agrafe. Mair falling in 
long piaite on the shoulders. Sbort skirt of 
read or bine satin; overskirt of white satin, 
trimmed with geid braid or velvet bands in a 
Sigsag pattern. High boots of patent leather, 
bordered with swansdown ; and while stock- 
ings. 

Tyrolese Costume.—Skirt of red or green 
Or any other suitable woolen material, bore 
dered with two stripes of black velvet ec ged 
with gold cord. Chemiscette of white lawn, 
the narrow standing collar embroidered in 
red. Bodice of biack veivet or silk, with sto- 
macher embreidered in goidand eolored si)ks, 
fixed im froat with two gold-headed pins. 
Buckled waistbelt of leather, with a chate- 
laine chain from the left hip, to hold a bunch 
of keys orafan. Wide apron of vroche silk, 
berdered with gola-embroidered iace. A mul- 
ti-colored silk tie round the neck. A Tyrolese 
batof dark green or biack felt, with gold cord 
round, and feather orvament at the side. 
W nite stockings, with colored clocks. Boots 
of black leather, cut low at the instep, with 
goid buckiesin front. Gold chain, with me- 
dal or cross pendant round the neck. 

“an Oarswoman” (or ratber, girl.—Crimson 
flanne) skirt, bordered with a piaiting, which 
is mounted with a heading bouad with biack 
velvet; brown overskirt, studded with gold 
flowers, looped high on the hips; the Sowers 
are gilt paper or spangies, which are gummed 
on ; bedice, with revers, and a bine and white 
striped waistcoat; white cambric plaiting 
round the top aad round the short sleeves; 
black mittens, blue stockings; straw hat, 
lined with biack velvet, which aiso passes un- 
der the chin; a bouquet of poppies at the side; 
am oar in the band. 

Tne following is a description of a dressing 
gown fer all hours of theday: The front is 
of colored cashmere of a pale tint. It is 
trimmed with narrow pleatings. Over this, 
but forming one entire dress, is an open 
Princess robe of striped flannel, one stripe of 
which will match the frontcashmere. This is 
edged round with a ruching of the cashmere, 
edged underneath with a deep frill of celored 
lace. Pageda siceves trimmed to match, A 
lace jabot dowrm the front of the bodice, and 
lece pockets. A lace bow on one shoulder. 

Young giris return to the old style of silk 
umder-dresses, with long polonaises of em- 
broidered muslin for evening dreeses. They 
are trimmed with Breton lace, and ribbons 
to match tke skirt to loop the polonaise at tae 
back. 

Instead of the pelonaise the skirt may be 
trimmed with altermate plaitings of muslin 
ana Jace, and a scarf crosses the whole dress. 
The bodice is fuliy and often crossed over the 
buat, lime im Olden times. Sbort sleeves and 
loug gloves er mitiens. A band round the 
waist. 

Ladies now hang dainty little baskets at 
their waist-belts instead of chatelaines. Tacse 
baskets are made in all sorts Of shapes. They 
contain al) the requisites for lace, crochet and 
embroidery work. 

A simple costume is of woolen tissues cf Ve- 
ronese green; the plain skirt has a broad 
band placed about twelve inches frem the 
edge, and composed of rows of woolen braid, 
very wide, intersected by narrow steel braid. 

Che band of braiding is twelve incaes wide. 
The polonaise is made of the same fabric, also 
braided at tae edge, but eight inches deep 
only; the trimming is carried rouad the neck 
and down the centre of the fronts, which are 
draped en each side by a cordeiiere of biack 
and steel. A Parisienne trotteuse is of grey 
eheviot trimmed with bronse piusb, the sxirt 
pleated in alternate plueb and cheviot pleat- 
ings, and edged by a cardinal-colored satin 
balayeuse; across the skirt a plush sash is 
placed, and is plicated in a large bow with tha 
cheviot tunic. The bodice of cheviot has 
plush basques, which at thw back form butter- 
fy wings, lined with satin. 

Many rich costames are of striped plush 
and satin, but for young girls a sort of vel- 
veteen is much used, with a desigu of Rowers 
Or small patterns on it, and the dress made in 
the Lou's X VIL. style. 

I have seen some charming new models for 
hate ef long pile piush im marire bine and 
fawn, aad pretty caleches Of biack felt with 
boullionne velvet brims, and trimmed with 
& profusion of feathers, and with a large 
bunch of Bengal roses at the side. The hate 
certainly are large ia every way—brim, teatn. 
ers, Sowers, all immense—bat we bave al- 
ways the choice of pretty itttle capotes, with 
their embroidered or chenille crowns, or the 
dreasy Medicis shape, which are equally fash- 
fonabie; other bates are perfectly covered with 
their magniacent feathers, among which ene 
sees, Lalf concealed, some brilliant insect or 
seme sparkling batterfiy. A few felt bats are 
to be seer, but plush hats and piusk capotes 
are in éndiess variety, only the hats are, as we 
have said, very moch larger than they have 
been wora lately, while bonnets, on the con- 
trary, are decreasing in sise; lsaw one very 
pretty bonnet, quite tiny, of biack bionde, 
crossed with two very Sine bands of goid. 





Fireside Obut. 
GOOD THINGS POR EOLIDAY FRACTS, 
BARTRSUSE OF ORANGES. — Make a 
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eration. ne 
ready some VA crea 
fancy, fill the hellow of each meringue 
wita it, and join tbem in pairs by sticking to- 
gether the under side of each. 
Lemon Water Ice —Wash thelemons in cold 
water in order to ensure cleanliness. Take a 


few lumps of sugar, and rub them over the 
peel un au bave enough to Savor the ices; 
bly two fine lemons will be suff sient. 


ut this lomon sugar intoa quart of cid fil- 
vered water, and let it stand ten minutes, or 
while the lemons are squcesed. About haif a 
pint of juice is usually needed. Maving 
strained ine juice and water favored with the 
lemon sngar, add the syrup, and straia into 
the poy Vee. When the ices register 2 
a on thermometer, press well down 
in in the freesing 
mixture foran hour. A little gelatine is use- 
ful to give richness and body .o wher 
but care must be taken mot to use more than 
the quantity mumed. Soak and dissolve in 
boiling water a quarter of an ounce of la- 
tine, add it to tLe quart of water to be tor 
the ices, thoroughiy mix it with the other ma- 
terials, and afterwards strain them. 


Bisbop.—Stick a Seville all over with 


cloves, and roast it before a slow fire, allow- 
ing the top of the cloves to be sligktly charred. 
Pat small but equal quantities uf cinnamon, 


cloves. mece,, and ails well pounded, 
with s¢ib. of sugar, and t m rind Oj a ®e- 
ville .cange or lemon, into a smal! saucepan 

add half a pint of water, and let the whole boil 
until reduced one-half, Empty a boitie of 
claret into a perfectly clean “wy ry and put 
it om the fire until it simmers. Add the roast- 
8 let the mix- 
nutes, then 
pour it inte a bowl, add sugar to taste, « litue 
grated nutmeg, and just before serving, fila 
Lablesboen ful of brandy, set it alight, anu pour 
it over the brew. Serve with slips ef dry toast. 

Orange Jelly.—Make He: 4 with one pint 
of water und one poand of loaf sugar, 1 it 
with the thia rind of four omen and two 
lemons, skim it —— and add the juice 
of eight - -y aad let it bell about twenty 
minutes; skim and add the juice of a lemon 
and either one piat of calvestoot jelly, or six- 
teer sheets of best French gelatine dis- 
solved in balf a pint of water and clarified 
with whites of - Peel a couple of sweet 
o es, remeving every particie of skin of 

core them to get the rind of the 

pips, aod cut them in tain slices in such a 

way as to get rid of the pellicie round each 

quarte:. roceed to fillthe mouid, dispos- 

a of pieces of oranges in it ia a symmetri- 
fashion. 

Chocolate Cream.—Mix the yolks of eight 
@g «8 (straineu) wiin Lbres ou res of powdered 
loAf bugar anu four Ounces of greted croco- 
late ; «dd one quart of milk; set the m:x'ure 
Ou tbe fre in & doubie sauco \an, the cuterone 
filled with hot water, and Kecp :tirring t'li the 
cream thickens; dissolve in aititie mile eight 
gs. ects of tie Dest Fr- — eee add this to 
th-c” am, Strain it, p a. itimtoa mould, and 
put :tin a cold piace to set. 

Orange Water ices —Put sugar on the 
Of two Oranges B00 Ouw lemon, Squetss ana 
strain the — of the Jemon and 


of syrup Of not greater strength than 
grees, 80 that tke m'x‘ure will register 2% de- 
grees, or is Treeavle to the taste. if too 
sweet, add a little water. Strain into tans 
freezing pot. 


Neapolitan Ices —These are merely two 
Kinds of ices, water and cr-am, served to- 
gether in equal portions. The most usual 
combination is that of strawberry ice cream 
and lemon water ices. Moulds are made for 
this purpose, into which che two kinds of ices 
are pameee after yy made, with a little 
card division to + &y o¢ parate. 
These are on ice Sime 

and turned on 
irem otber moulds. 


loe 
Ma'ied Cilaret—Boil for twenty minutes in a 
pt ef water, 81x cloves, the thin riad of two 
emons, @ qaarter pound of aane, ae 


o1 Cinmamun four inches long ken into 
smail Add two potties of claret or 
warmed, and wien the 


Ora Salad.—Peel eight wi 
anarp Enite, 80 as 'O remove overs’ vestign of 
skin from them, core them as you wonid sore 








Answers to Jaunirers. 


wr 
B. B. 8. (Detroit, Mich.)}—A lemon sliced with 
: apd excellent 


pense BS Chests. 62 0 saw C85 ,a80 
skill is required 


LN. . (Upjen. in ror 


we 
Sateen bam. Soar eae 
. Mass. , 


reach him. 

I, M. B. N.J )-Wecannot endertake 
to furnish names of any yo.ng ladi-s whe would 
care to take part in a cerrespondence under cir- 
cumstances. 


BE. J.M. (Lvon, Kans.)}—We know 
which yoa pm RT ta file of Se Foor from 
Lbs to Preseut time, ht by advertising what 
you require 

rjeous A 
for J ominum 
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(Chester, Pa.)—The letters I.H.5. stand 
Saviour of men 4 -~ 1 - whiten the 
words are has no J. 


Avamane. (Coatesville, ee the 
. worth beyood ‘beauty: periwinkle, 


Denna, (Newark. N. J.)—From six to ten drops 
of solation se soda =e — 
Gag. when Ube taint arises trom the stomach and not 
from the teeth. 
Netris. (Waynesbarg, Pa. )—The t reason why 
wo uote cbanelocans Et de wines ie beos have 
usrters or requisite 
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blishers, 
fer Bcribner’s in every respec’. 
the opinion a vy 


miLions seven hun 4 

eight burdred and olgnty The diameter is ly 

one b ve than thet of the 

earth; and the sun is equa! to one million three hun- 
dred and 

seventy- 

CLEOPATRA (Germantown, Pa.)—It is improper 

geniemen. who isa mere uation even 

is a railway eooductor pase yeur 

ce day. to wave his hand and throw 

Kisses at you n®* notice of his gestures. except 


to let him eee. by your reserved and dignified manner 

UN ay I, 
m return a 

him, if that salute be the li of the hat. 


‘Sparta . 
and who was the here’’’ A 


the Spartan 

als’? He wae fightin 

A‘henians, their 

Thinkisg es Se . he 

the field, and soon after 
SUBSCRIBER, (Chicago. Ill. 
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